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CHAPTER I. 

The following morning I was awoke by 
the songs of birds, and the bright sun- 
shine. For a while I lay half-dreaming, 
and could not quite recollect where I was, 
until suddenly the pleasant truth dawned 
upon my mind that I was in the country ; 
so I roused Estrid : " We must get up early 
and enjoy the morning in all its freshness, 
for, remember, we are in the country." Then 
I put my head into the sitting-room to 
rouse Morbro'er, but found that he was 
already up, 
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It was not very long before we were 
out in our Kttle garden. How pleasant 
and refreshing the air was ! it seemed 
not only to invigorate the body, but to 
make us feel quite ligtt-hearted and 
happy. 

" Now I know what ambrosia and nectar 
were," I said to Estrid. " They must have 
been like this delicious morning air. Oh, 
one can almost taste it." And I inhaled a 
long breath as if I could not have enough 
of it. 

"But for us mortals it is much too 
ethereal nourishment," answered Estrid; "I 
think it would be better for me to prepare 
the tea." 

When it was ready, and Morbro'er had 
made his appearance, I remarked to him, 
" You were up very early this morning." 

" The sofa was so fearfully hard that I 
kept constantly waking.' 
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Estrid expressed her regret, but I 
said — 

" It can't be helped ; people must take 
things as they find them in the country; 
such little inconveniences enhance the 
pleasure of a country life." 

" Maybe, but when I did sleep the whole 
time I was dreaming that I was upon the 
water, and that was anything but agree- 
able. I fancied myself always in a 
hammock. At last I was obliged to get up 
and go out to convince myself that I really 
was upon dry land." 

" That was only the eflFect of the voyage ; 
you will stop with us, of course, to-day, and 
you will be all right by-and-by." 

"Many thanks, but I am obliged to 
return to town by the first steamer ; I have 
not time to remain longer." 

It was Morbro'er's standing excuse 
when he wished to go away, " that he had 
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not time," when to us it was always an 
enigma how he managed to get through 
his time. 

However, of course, we would not keep 
him against his will, so we bade him good- 
bye, thanking him for the assistance he 
had rendered us, and begging him to give 
our aflfectionate greetings to mother and the 
girls, and to tell them how much we were 
longing to see them at our little cottage. 

As soon as Morbro'er had taken his 
departure, I exclaimed in a tone of relief, 
" Well, Estrid, now here we are alone ! " 

" And you have your summer holidays," 
replied Estrid, stroking my brow with her 
soft little hand. " You need not work so 
hard at present, and what is more, it won't 
be necessary for you to go into town during 
the hot mid-day hours, but you can rest 
beneath the cool shade in the woods." 

" Is it not delightful to be in the country? 
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and it was my idea to come," I exclaimed, 
with much self-satisfaction. 

" Yes, to be sure, for you have all the 
good ideas," Estrid laughingly replied. 

" With the exception of the last, to move 
by sea ; but to make up for that mistake, I 
suggest that we should, at once, go on an 
exploring expedition to the forest, and dis- 
cover its hidden treasures." 

So off we set to the woods. We did not 
take the broad carriage-road which traversed 
it, but we turned into a path winding in 
amongst the stately trunks of beech-trees, 
which looked extremely inviting. 

" How hushed and solemn it is here ! " 
cried Estrid, after we had been some time 
walking. " Look how subdued the sunlight 
falls through the thick masses of foliage, 
awakening in the mind all sorts of strange 
suspicions ; it would be no great stretch of 
the imagination to fancy that treasures were 
hid away and buried here. 
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" It is the case, too," thought I to my- 
self, though I did not say so aloud ; " for 
you are here, and you are the sweetest 
and most charming of all the treasures in 
the world." 

We soon forsook the winding pathway, 
and plunged deeper into the forest as fancy 
led us. The withered leaves crackled under 
our feet, and now and then a lizard, or 
some other creeping creature, frightened by 
our approach, would start up and rim away. 
The ground became very hilly and steep, 
on either side of which rose slopes, thickly 
overgrown with beeches and alders. Al- 
though the morning was far spent, and the 
sun stood high in the heavens, it was still 
dark where we stood. 

" Ah, now we are in the midst of the 
wild forest," I said. 

" I am beginning to feel rather anxious," 
muttered Estrid, glancing round her on all 
sides. 



NICOLAfs MARRIAGE. 



"Why? Surely you are not afraid of 
our dying the miserable death of hunger ? 
No fear qf that while we are on Zea- 
land ground." 

"But suppose we cannot find our way 
out of this wood again ? " 

"I do not believe the wood is so very 
large, that in half an hour's time we might 
not get out of it. See, it is becoming more 
light already — the wood is opening out a 
little, and yonder runs the pathway. Come, 
let us sit down upon this old oak stimip, 
and rest a while. 

" Oh, how pleasant it is to be alone ! " 
I exclaimed, taking off my hat to cool my 
heated brow. "Just fancy for a moment, 
Estrid, that there were no one else in 
existence but you and I, and one was 
spared hearing all the follies, annoyances, 
and startling news with which men tor- 
ment themselves and others, exempt from 



NIGOLAl's MARRIAGE. 



giving lessons at schools, from reading all 
the squabbling in the newspapers, from 
hearing aU the twaddle in parKament— 
there being no parliament, no newspapers, 
no schools, and no hmnan beings, except 
you and I— oh, how deUghtful and peaceful 
it would be!" 

"But then my father and mother, my 
sisters and your brothers, would not exist,'' 
remarked Estrid, 

"Oh yes! we would let them live, and 
Morbro'er, and a few other good friends, 
but not many. Upon the whole it must 
have been glorious for Noah and his 
family on leaving the ark to find that all 
busybodies, and agitators, and all those 
who stirred up dissension were drowned, 
and there was not one of them who uttered 
a sound — just think what peace and calm- 
ness must then have reigned upon the 
earth!" 



NICOLAI'S MARRIAGE, 9 

"But a very long time did not elapse 
before disturbances and discontent again 
broke forth," added Estrid. 

"Very true; evil is too deeply planted 
in human nature to be thus rooted out. 
Perhaps if there were no one else to 
quarrel with we should attack each other ; 
let us rather dispute with others, and be 
at peace with one another. I already begin 
to wish that there may be at least one 
other individual alive besides ourselves, 
that we might get something to eat and 
drink, for I am imcommonly hungry and 
thirsty." 

We again went on, and after having 
roamed about for some time longer we 
came upon a small cottage, on the outskirts 
of the wood, belonging to a peasant, where 
we obtained some milk and bread, and 
were directed on our road. 

"That woman had, on the whole, a 
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pleasant face/' I said, as we wended our 
way further. "I am getting reconciled 
to mankind again; it is better that we 
permit them to Kve, and try to accommo- 
date ourselves to them as much as we 
can/* 

We reached home in the afternoon in 
high spirits. Ane was also in good humour, 
and declared herself quite contented to he 
in the country. 

The next day we spent strolling about 
the immediate neighbourhood, and making 
ourselves thoroughly acquainted with it. 
Every road and path was carefully exa- 
mined to see where it led, and it was 
soon evident that Estrid was much quicker 
in finding her way than I was, her sharp 
eyes noted isolated trees and sundry other 
land-marks. We had lately been reading 
the voyage of Captain Parry in the polar 
regions to find the north-west passage. 
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He came upon sounds and straits locked 
with ice, so that he was obliged to return 
without having effected his object. We 
experienced something of the same sort 
upon our wanderings, for very often it 
happened that a road we had been long 
pursuing led to a bog, or that a path was 
suddenly lost in tall grass, so, like Captain 
Parry, we were obliged to try and find 
another passage. 

Our first and favourite walk in the 
morning was generally down to the sea, 
to enjoy an extensive view over its fresh 
waters. SUght morning mist sometimes ^ 
obscured the Swedish coast, lending dis- 
tance to the prospect. The surface of the 
water shone in clear, silvery lustre, through 
which vessels were slowly gliding, and it 
was an amusement to us to watch the 
changing effect of light upon them, for 
when a slight cloud floated by the sails 
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looked quite black, until the bright rays 
of the sun again lit them up, when they 
assumed all the appearance of floating 
snowy mountains. Often they had to 
beat up against the wind, and the large 
ships seemed as if they were steering right 
upon us, until they suddenly turned, and 
sailed away. 

"Oh, would that they would come and 
take us with them — ^we could travel to 
distant countries, and visit Italy and 
G-reece, and see their treasures in art ! " 
I exclaimed. 

" If you had not me, you might be able 
to do so," sighed Estrid. 

"And if I had not you, what would 
all the treasures of art contained in the 
universe be to me? You are far more 
to me than Rome and Athens, and Con- 
stantinople to boot, with all their magnifi- 



cence." 
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Estrid leaned her head against my 
shoulder, and looked supremely happy. 

Sunday morning we were up early. 
Estrid picked a quantity of wild flowers, 
poppies, corn-flowers, and white marguerites 
to ornament our rooms, so that they might 
have a festive appearance. The church 
being at some distance off we were obliged 
to start in good time. After a while we 
came to a narrow pathway which wound 
in among waving wheat-fields. The 
heavy golden ears struck against us, and 
we parted them as the ship cleaves the 
billows. Estrid went on in front ; I 
followed her, now looking at the red 
and blue blossoms which peeped forth 
from among the grain, now upon Estrid, 
enchanted at her light step and erect 
figure, and thinking that really she was 
the prettiest of all the flowers. On 
emerging from the corn-fields we ascended 
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an eminence, from which we had an 
extensive view over fruitful land, encircled 
with woods, while here and there the 
thatched roofs of a village, or a solitary 
farm, were visible. Whilst we were con- 
templating this cheerful sight the church 
bells began to toll, the deep tones rang 
solemnly over fields and meadows, which 
seemed to be listening in silent devotion. 

Estrid stopped and hearkened, until the 
bells had ceased, then she said, " Sunday 
morning and church bells seem more 
particularly to belong to the country 
than to towns. Do you remember the 
little hymn which commences with these 
words : — 

* Not for the husy town 
Are thy sweet tones, bells ; 
But for the village church 
Where peace and quiet dwells ? ' " 

" If the Old Man were here," I replied, 
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"he would lecture you severely, as he 
once did me, on my expressing similar 
sentiments," 

" Why so ? " 

" He would say it was confounding the 
aesthetic and Christianity, a fault of which 
people are only too often guilty. Sunday 
morning with the tones of the bells ringing 
far over fields and meadows, are the 
aesthetic, which work upon the feelings 
and imagination ; but G-od's revealed grace 
in His Grospel, is Christianity, giving life 
and salvation to the soul — and the Gospel 
is not to be proclaimed to dumb trees and 
bushes, but to living mortals, and, there- 
fore, the church bells peculiarly belong to 
large cities, where they summon the busy 
multitudes to lay aside their burdens and 
toilsome labours, to enjoy the blessed repose 
of religious devotion. I must also admit 
that I like a Sunday morning quite as well 
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in Copenhagen, with its full-toned church 
bells, and the people streaming into the 
sacred edifices; for in His congregations 
Grod will be praised by the tongues of 
living beings, and not by trees and the 
flowers of the field, which neither know 
Him, nor understand Him." 

Later, when we were returning home 
after having heard a good sermon, and 
joined in the hynms, Estrid said — 

" You were right in your remarks before 
church : I now understand better what is 
the meaning that God shall be praised 
by His congregation ; but people also dwell 
in the country, and they ought to be called 
together by the church bells." 

"I have never denied that, but all I 
say is that they have quite as pleasant 
a sound in large cities, swarming with 
human beings ; for Sunday was created for 
man, and not for the sake of nature." 
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The rest of this Sabbath day we passed 
quietly at home, partly in our little garden, 
partly in the wood immediately adjoining 
our cottage, conversing on all subjects, 
light as well as serious. 



VOL. n. 



18 NICOLAl's MARRIAGE. 



CHAPTER II. 

I HAD brought a box full of books with me, 
thinking that I should have so much quiet 
time for studying, and fully determined to 
do a great deal. But I soon discovered 
that both the one and the other was a 
delusion. My thoughts had become un- 
settled, and being now entirely occupied 
with the beauties of nature, could not chain 
themselves down to the world of reflection. 
It is true I placed the books before me, 
sometimes three or four at a time ; but no 
sooner had I seated myself, than I fancied 
clouds were obscuring the sun, and I must 
needs rise to see if we were likely to have 
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rain; or I heard Estrid moving about in 
the garden, and I longed to see what she 
was doing; then I began to think and 
dream of all sorts of things, and the end 
usually was that Estrid came in and de- 
clared that I should not sit there poring 
over books, I could do that in Copenhagen, 
and it was not to be thus employed I had 
come into the country. Before I was 
hardly aware of it I found mysielf in the 
garden or woods, and it was all over with 
study for that day. 

Eeading together was more successful; 
that is to say, when Estrid or I read aloud 
to each other. Holberg's History of Den- 
mark had a great deal in its three thick 
quarto volumes, but we did hot get near 
the end of the first volume. The old Scan- 
dinavian ballads, and ^ongs of the knights 
of the Middle Ages, was the literature 
we most preferred in the woods, wh^te 
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the cuckoo's note and the warbling of the 
thrush formed a charming accompaniment, 
while the eye with delight rested upon the 
fragrant meadows before us, for, as it stands 
in an ancient ballad — 

" Summer and the flowery meadow well go hand in 
in hand." 

Homer's Odyssey we reserved to read 
near the sea, for we liked to have the blue 
sea before us in order to picture to our- 
selves the G-reek king's many wanderings. 
Hveen especially, with its yellow cliffs, did 
us good service, for now we imagined it 
the nymph Circe's , sea-girt island home, 
now the happy land of the Phoeaces, and 
finally, it was supposed to be stony Ithaca, 
to which the angry king returned, there to 
take a fearful revenge upon his wife's 
suitors; and seldom was there a stately 
bark wanting to convey the much-tried 
King Odysseus. 
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Thus the days passed pleasantly on, but 
I dare not say that they were entirely 
without care. Our finances caused us some 
uneasiness. We had not been settled more 
than a few days when we were thoroughly 
convinced that living in the country was 
by no means as inexpensive as I had ex- 
pected it would be, and there was no pros- 
pect of saving the money our lodgings 
would cost us. Eose Cottage was in a 
rather lonely situation, and the tradespeople 
took advantage of this to put on something 
extra to all the necessaries of life. It is true 
it was only a trifle, but when counted up, 
amounted to a certain sum. If we remon- 
strated, they threatened not to call again for 
orders. There was most complaint made 
against the butcher, for he had been quite 
rude to Estrid. 

"Was he uncivil?" I cried in a rage. 
"The next time he comes I will give 
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him a lesson in politeness and good 



manners." 



" What can you be thinking of, Nicolai ? 
You surely won't have anything to do with 
that man ! Suppose he were to use abusive 
language to you, nay, perhaps, even lay 
violent hands upon you ! " 

" He dare not do that as long as I am on 
my own ground; such an act would be 
severely punished by law." 

Estrid earnestly begged me not to meddle 
with the butcher, for one could not know 
what respect he had for the laws. I was 
firm in my determination, but fortunately 
it occurred to me in time that our new 
penal laws were noted for their leniency, 
consequently, if the butcher took it into his 
head to beat me black and blue, he might 
do so without getting into any very great 
trouble. This reflection weighed more 
with me than Estrid's exhortations, so I 
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promised her to keep calm. Nevertheless, 
I managed to be present at the butcher's 
next visit. I said nothing it is true, but my 
expression was dark and threatening, which 
probably had an effect, for the fellow was 
very civil, and I have heard no more com- 
plaints of him since. 

One of the miseries of the country, in 
every sense of the word, was the flies ; for 
I was never so tormented by them in 
town, and it was not until I came into 
the country that I discovered what a pest 
they were. They came in such enormous, 
swarming masses that we were appalled. 
The instant the dinner was put upon the 
table they settled in vast hosts upon it, 
forcing us to cover everything up with 
dishes, plates, and cups. It was bad 
enough in the day-time, but much worse 
at night. I had scarcely drawn the cur- 
tains to retire to rest, and was just about 



I 
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to fall into delightful slumber after the 
day's fatigue, then I was awaked by a dull, 
buzzing noise — it was a large blue-bottle 
upon his rounds through the bed-room. It 
would appear that his duty was to pursue 
the rest of his brethren round and round 
the walls out of their sleeping holes, for 
all at once there began an incessant hum- 
ming, and buzzing, and whirling which 
was past bearing! Up I would jump, 
seize a towel, and strike out to the right 
and to the left; but, alas, the only effect 
was that those wretches which had hitherto 
remained quiet, now joined in the universal 
agitation, and the deafening concert became 
intolerable ! 

Not for some hours after, when I was 
quite exhausted with fury and fatigue, did 
sleep close my eyes. 

To avoid this discomfort, we were obliged 
carefully to drive out all the flies before 
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we went to rest. This operation, to be 
accomplished successfully, had to be carried 
out with extreme caution, and with that 
aim in view I invented various methods, 
by which means, at last, we procured the 
desired peace. 

• Scarcely had we overcome that incon- 
venience when a new one presented itself, 
which was not so easy to remedy ; this was 
wet weather — ^not two or three hours, 
which would have been particularly wel- 
come after the long drought, but four 
whole days of incessant pouring ! 

Every evening we consoled ourselves 
with the hope that next day it would be 
fine after the rain, and each morning we 
were awakened by the same monotonous 
drip, drip upon the leaves of the trees. If 
you went out you were always obliged to 
have an umbrella over your head, and yet 
you came back half drowned. I was forced 
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to clad myself in warmer apparel, so my 
white summer suit was liung up, and I 
contemplated it with sadness — it seemed to 
me like the grave clothes of the bright 
warm summer. Only three days had 
passed, and yet it appeared to me a week 
since I had seen the cheering sun. There 
was very little space in our small rooms. 
I felt like a prisoner since we could not 
roam about in the woods and fields, but 
were obliged to be shut up within four 
walls. It was so damp, misty, raw, and 
chilly, that at last I lost my temper. 
" Estrid," I exclaimed, " I am wearied." 
" Have you not got me to speak to ? " 
"Yes, of course; nevertheless, it is a 
melancholy fact, that I am weary." 

" You must have recourse to your books, 
then, and study a little." 

" I cannot put my mind into it ; I am too 
restless to study here in the country. It 
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would seem as though I were under the 
influence of witchcraft. I can do nothing 
but stare at this eternal deluge of rain, 
and follow with my eyes the ever-falling 
drops." 

" You must shake yourself up and rouse 
yourself. It is only by seriously fixing 
our thoughts upon some particular object 
that we forget the little annoyances which 
worry us, and make us fretful." . 

I followed Estrid's advice and tried to 
rouse myself. She was right : I was soon 
completely absorbed in Ictinos' splendid 
edifices, and in the light marble halls I 
entirely forgot our northern summer's 
damp, rainy atmosphere. But just as my 
mind was intent on the sculpture upon the 
.Metopes of the Parthenon, I was most 
disagreeably interrupted by Ane and the 
peasant woman, who owned Rose Cottage, 
bursting into our sitting-room, quarrelling 
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at the pitch of their voices. What a jarring 
contrast to the ideal world of beauty in 
which my thoughts had been revelling ! 

For some time past there had been a 
coolness between these two potentates, 
owing to their both having to use the 
same kitchen. Ane insisted upon being the 
mistress there, which the peasant woman 
would by no means permit, consequently 
they had more than once come to hard 
words. Estrid had had much difficulty in 
bringing about a reconciliation between 
them; she represented to Ane how 
necessary it was to be patient, or our 
comfort during the whole of our stay in 
the country would be sacrificed by their 
constant wrangling. To be patient and 
yielding was the most difficult of all tasks 
for Ane, so she grumbled and gnmibled 
without ceasing. Estrid strove by every 
possible kindness to make her more gentle ; 
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all to no avail. The rain put a climax to 
Ane's wrath, and she could not contain 
herself any longer. The peasant woman 
answered her back, and presently the strife 
was transferred from the kitchen to the 
parlour, both parties insisting upon com- 
plaining of each other to the master and 
mistress, who found themselves in great 
jeopardy between this cross fire, endeavour- 
ing, in vain, to negociate a truce. The more 
we spoke of reconciliation and peace, the 
louder they roared, and the more violent 
became their gestures. At last Estrid 
thought of setting Ane to scrape the 
carrots in the bed-room, thus tranquillity 
was once more restored, but my mind had 
been so rudely disturbed, that it was with 
the utmost difficulty I succeeded again in 
concentrating my attention on the Metopes 
and Triglyphs of the Parthenon. 

However, happily it was not always to 
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remain thus. Rose Cottage was a charm- 
ing abode in fine weather, though it was 
not so well adapted for rain and sleet. 
Unfortunately, the roof leaked in several 
places. Ane, who occupied the uppermost 
room, complained that the rain poured in 
upon her. On the morning of the fourth 
wet day I was in my bed-chamber finishing 
my toilet, while gazing with melancholy 
resignation at the torrents of rain which 
were descending. Estrid had gone into 
the next room to arrange the breakfast 
table, when suddenly I heard a domineer- 
ing voice in the parlour. It was Ane, 
who, greatly exasperated, was relating how 
during the night the rain had soaked 
her very bed, and she was determined 
not to remain longer in this wretched 
cottage. Estrid tried to reason with her, 
but she only became the more unmanage- 
able. I heard her strike the table, and 
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with a loud oath declare, that she would 
not stay another night ; she was engaged to 
serve in town, not in the country; that 
very same afternoon she would return 
to Copenhagen — her master and mistress 
might go with her if they could not do 
without her. 

Hitherto I had carefully avoided inter- 
fering between Estrid and Ane, and had 
left them to get on together as best they 
could. But now I saw that this state of 
things could no longer continue, I clearly 
perceived that a catastrophe was imminent, 
and it must now be decided whether Ane 
or we were henceforth to have the upper 
hand. I hurriedly finished my dressing, 
threw the door open, and told Ane in a 
decided tone that she might go at once if 
she pleased — ^her wages should be paid her, 
but I would not keep her another hour in 
the house — she was to get her things 
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together, and, notwithstanding the drench- 
ing rain, be off to Yedboek. I had made 
my appearance when least expected, and 
Ane had doubtless not calculated upon my 
hearing her previous conversation, for she 
instantly dropped the offensive, domineering 
manner she had assumed towards Estrid, 
and began, while indistinctly muttering to 
herself, to beat a retreat towards the kitchen. 

I was half frightened myself at the 
decision and firmness with which I had 
spoken. I scarcely thought I could have 
done so, at any rate to Ane. I had some 
secret misgivings, nevertheless, as to how 
we should get on if Ane did quit us, and 
we were left entirely to our own devidfes. 
Doubtless Estrid was rather imeasy too, 
but she said nothing. 

At dinner-time, lo! and behold Ane 
brought the dishes in as usual. This proved 
to me that she also hesitated to leave us, 
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and as people's courage generally increases 
in tlie same ratio as their adversary's 
diminisli, I determined to follow up the 
advantage I had gained. I therefore in- 
sisted that Ane should make ample apology 
for her disgraceful behaviour, and in future 
be more civil and obedient to her superiors, 
and more patient and kind to the peasant 
woman of the cottage. She agreed to 
everything, and from that time all went on 
smoothly and swimmingly. It would seem 
that Ane merely required to be convinced 
that there was a stronger will than her 
own in the house, to be kept in her proper 
place. Estrid contemplated me with pride,, 
as if she had discovered mental strength 
and firmness of character in me, for which 
she had hitherto not given me credit. I 
myself also experienced to a greater degree 
a sense of my importance as master of the 
establishment. 

VOL. II. D 
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That same afternoon the rain ceased, and 
in consequence of the harmony which so 
often exists between mankind and nature, 
serenity was once more restored to the 
latter, along with peace in our domestic 
circle; Ane and the rain had Expended 
their fury at the same time. Again we 
had fine, lovely summer weather ; the trees 
and the bushes, the flowers and the herbs, 
shone in the sunlight with double brilliancy 
after the late refreshing rain. Again 
Estrid and I were seated upon a rising 
ground near the sea, broom and wild roses 
in full blossom around. The surface of the 
water, perfectly bright and smooth, reflected 
the white clouds above, as vividly as they 
often are in a lake. Immediately in front of 
us lay a large ship with all sails set, drying 
them after the rain ; but she could make no 
way, for there was not a breath stirring. 
Estrid was occupied drawing a spray of 
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roses with two lovely buds just opening, 
while I reclined at her side, studying Ana- 
creon's Odes, and now and then translating 
portions to her. 

" What beauty, what delicious fragrance 
pervades these poems ! " I exclaimed. " Roses 
and the Graces, doves and myrtles, unite to 
form the sweetest, the most graceful of love 
melodies ! Just listen : this is my favourite ; 
it suits me exactly. You shall judge. 

" * If thou canst count all the leaves of 
the trees, if thou canst mark all the billows 
of the sea, then canst thou also reckon my 
loves. Say twenty for Athens, nay, add 
fifteen more — for Corinth thou mayst put 
three-score at least, for it is in Achaia, 
and beautiful women are there — for Lesbos 
and the whole of Ionia, for Caria and 
Rhodes thou mayst write two thousand — 
hearest thou ? two thousand ! ' 

"Thus I also love," I enthusiastically 
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continued. " In Copenjiagen, and Frederiks- 
havn, in Lyngby, and also in Thy — every- 
where beautiful roses grow ; and wbere- 
ever I go, I see, admire, and love them! 
Thus I have loved, am loving, and will 
still love ; and were I to become a white- 
haired old man, like the ancient Grreek 
poet, yet would the chords of my heart 
ever be tuned in festive tones as often as I 
cast a glance at the roses of beauty ! " 

On turning my head towards Estrid, I 
beheld to my astonishment that she was 
hiding her face with one hand. 

" Estrid ! " I cried, jumping up, " what 
is the matter?" G-ently I removed her 
hand and perceived that large tears filled 
her eyes. 

" Sweetest, dearest Estrid, what distresses 

She turned her head to the other side, 
as she murmured : " I cannot bear your 
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speaking in this way — it almost appears as 
if you did not care in the least for me ! '* 

" How can you say so ? " I replied. " You 
are more to me than every rose of beauty 
that exists. I see them, admire them, and 
forget them again — ^but you I never forget ; 
you I long to behold over and over again ; 
you are the light of my eyes, and the joy 
of my h^art ; if you left me, all the beau- 
tiful roses would fade for me, the sun would 
lose its splendour, and the whole world be 
cold, empty, dreary. Do you believe me ? " 

" Yes, I believe you," whispered Estrid, 
smiling through her tears. I embraced her 
tenderly, but could not resist teasing her a 
little. 

"So, so, my own Basilisk, you can be 
jealous — actually jealous ! I never could 
have believed that ! Jealousy seems to me 
to be the most childish of all follies. I can 
understand that very young persons, and 
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lovers might be jealous; but that old 
married people like you and I, who have 
been united already several weeks, should 
become so, I really cannot comprehend." 

"Do you mean that you never could 
become jealous?" 

" Yes ; I do, indeed." 

"Have you forgotten what passed in 
N6ddebo Parsonage ? " 

"I was a mere greenhorn then — now I 
have come to the years of discretion. I 
assure you, if the Old Man and Corpus 
Juris were both at the same time to make 
love to you, it would not produce the 
smallest impression upon me." 

" Your brothers are married men," replied 
Estrid, "so you have not much to fear 
from them. But suppose a bold, handsome 
young cavalier were to present himself ^" 

"I would be as calm as that stone 
yonder," I eagerly exclaimed, " or at most 
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I would laugh heartily at seeing hiin 
paying his devoirs to you." 

"Hush, hush, do not talk so loud, we 
are not alone," said Estrid, pointing down 
to the shore, where a tall, broad-shouldered 
individual was standing with his arms 
crossed, gazing over the sea. Just then 
he turned round to ascend the little 
eminence where we were sitting, and 
the bright rays of the sun fell upon his 
countenance. 

" White-bear ! " I shouted, as with a 
tremendous spring down the hill I rushed 
upon him with such force that he very 
nearly fell backwards. 

"What the devil do you mean?" he 
cried gruffly, as he shook me off. " No — 
Nicolai, is that you? You are not a bit 
changed from the olden days, I see! If 
I had not stood firmly, we would both 
have rolled into the Sound ! " 
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" We would have had a nice salt bath, 

« 

— no great misfortune that. Look yonder, 
that's my wife. I am married, you must 
know. Have you ever seen any one so 
charming before? Estrid, this is White- 
bear, my dearest friend ! " 

They bowed to each other, and Estrid 
remarked, " I suppose you have just come 
from Copenhagen, Mr. White-bear ? " 

"Ha, ha, ha! he is not really called 
White-bear, but that is my name for him, 
because, like the bear, he has the strength 
of ten men, and the sense of twelve, and 
such soft, light, curly hair. But it is of 
no consequence — ^you may also call him 
White-bear ; may she not ? " 

" If it pleases the lady I am willing to 
retain my old name." 

" The lady— and Mr. White-bear ! what 
is the meaning of these cold, formal 
manners? She is my wife, and you are 
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my friend — she shall call you White-bear, 
and you shall call her Estrid." 

A few words were exchanged on the 
surrounding prospect, then I again ad- 
dressed my friend : " You are much sun- 
burnt, but have not lost any of your good 
northern strength in Italy. Tell me, 
Estrid, have you ever seen such a giant 
before? It is enough to rejoice one's 
heart to see that old Denmark can still 
produce such splendid men." 

"Well," White-bear replied, "it re- 
quires strength to use the hammer and 
chisel, and to have to do with heavy blocks 
of marble." 

"Notwithstanding your gigantic strength 
you must even submit to our treating you 
as our prisoner, and carrying you home 
with us to Rose Cottage. There, however, 
we promise you shall only be condemned 
to wear chains of roses," I jestingly said, 
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little suspecting the prophetic meaning 
contained in these last words. 

White-bear accompanied us to our tem- 
porary home. " What a pretty little place 
this is ! " he exclaimed when he saw it 
looking so bright and smiling, with roses 
twining up the walls, and the shady 
beeches around. 

"Is it not? Quite a fairy abode, par- 
ticularly when Estrid is standing in the 
doorway bidding us welcome — ^then it is 
really pretty. Have I not got a charming 
little wife ? " 

" Just what I should have expected, with 
your refined taste for the beautiful." 

" Thanks for the compliment," I replied, 
raising my hat. "All this is the poetry, but 
now comes the prose of life, which means 
whether Estrid, who has prepared dinner 
for two, can produce enough for three." 

"Indeed I can," answered Estrid through 
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the open window — " something very good, 
too." 

" What is that ? " 

" You shall see when it comes upon the 
table." 

"Please tell me what it is; I like to 
have something to look forward to." 

"No, no! Pleasure is much greater 
when it is a surprise." 

We took our seats, and Ane brought in 
the dinner. "I hope you like ham and 
green peas, my friend," I said to White- 
bear ; " for I do not know if there is any- 
thing very substantial in Estrid's surprise." 

Presently Ane returned and moved away 
the dishes, leaving us sitting full of ex- 
pectation. 

" Strawberries ! " I cried, as a quantity of 
this delicious fruit, brilliant in its deep 
rich hue, was placed upon the table. 

" I have not tasted a strawberry during 
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the last three years I have been away from 
Denmark," said White-bear. 

"So much the better that you first eat 
them again in our house. I look upon this 
as a good omen for our renewed friend- 
ship. During the three years you were at 
Kome it had come to a very low ebb, I 
fear. Not a line did I receive from you. I 
was obliged to be satisfied with the little 
scraps of news which I could gather from 
other travellers, and I who all the time 
cherished the warmest friendship for you. 
Ah, by the by, I must not speak any more 
of that, or Estrid will be getting jealous ! 
You must know my wife has confided to 
me to-day that she can be jealous." 

" May I offer you a few strawberries ? " 
said Estrid interrupting me. 

"It is pleasant to see an abundance of 
them; one might almost fancy you had 
anticipated "White-bear's coming." 
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"They were intended for my mother 
and sisters to-morrow, but I will now get 
something else for them." 

"You are a pattern housekeeper. Ah, 
my friend, I wish I could provide you 
with a wife like my Estrid ! " 

" That happiness is denied to me," replied 
White-bear. "A real artist ought to have 
no bride but art. It was thus with 
Raphael, also with Thorvaldsen." 

"Ah, so you, also, belong to the un- 
believing, who deny the great importance 
of marriage for artists ! It is a pity my 
father-in-law is not here : it would be a 
supreme gratification to him to convert 
such a hardened heathen. Estrid and I 
will, however, do it in his stead, and I 
will favour you with a lengthened ethic- 
aesthetic discourse on the advantages of 
matrimony to those engaged in the pursuit 
of art." 
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"Were it not better to defer your dis- 
course a while?" smilingly suggested 
White-bear. 

"As you please; but do not fancy you 
are going to escape, for it is one of my 
favourite subjects." 

"Shall we have our coffee in the gar- 
den ? " inquired Estrid. 

"Yes, of course; and then White-bear 
shall tell us what he has been doing with 
himself during the three years he spent in 
that remarkable city, Rome." 

" There is not much to be told, for most 
of the time I led the studious life of an 
artist." 

" What do you mean ? You won't listen 
to my lecture, nor will you hold forth 
yourself. Do you propose that we should 
sit here as at a Quaker meeting, without 
uttering a word? But I'll pump you 
as I used to do in former days — ^you'll find 
your tongue then." 
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Later, when we were strolling in the 
Deer Park, I said—" Tell me. White-bear, 
where are you hanging out? Have you 
got a den here in the woods, or do you 
dwell in a human habitation ? " 

" I have put up at Skodsborg Inn, and 
have taken a room there for a week or 
so, with the intention of spending my 
summer holiday there, and doing nothing." 

" Just like ourselves. Let us join 
company. You can be with us during the 
day-time, and we can have pleasant talks 
together about poetry, aesthetics, etc., as 
we used to in days gone by. You must 
begin by coming up at once to-morrow 
morning. You will have an opportunity 
of making the acquaintance of my mother- 
in-law and her daughters, and become like 
one of the family." 

White-bear had at first been rather 
formal with Estrid, but that soon wore 
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ofF, and slie got him to relate much about 
his sojourn in Eome, and the works he had 
been engaged in while there. The time 
flew amidst lively conversation. 

At sunset we found ourselves down on 
the sea-shore. 

"It is. really very pleasant here!" said 
White-bear, fixing his eyes upon the 
lengthened waves, which, in the evening 
tints, looked like bright liquid silver. 

" Do you not long to return to Eome ? '* 

asked Estrid. 

" Not yet ; besides, I have only just come 

back.** 

" No doubt you will long more to retrace 
your steps after you have been home a 
short time. From the descriptions I have 
heard of Eome there must be a grandeur 
and solemnity about the glorious city not 
to be found elsewhere, and those who have 
once visited it, are always wishing to 
return/* 
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"You are right; but it is more the 

grandeur and solemnity of death. It tells 

of the stirring life that once pervaded it, 

but no longer exists — ^it elevates the mind, 

but does not refresh the soul. Although 

here in Denmark everything is on a small 

scale, yet there is plenty of actie life and 

peace. Can you fancy anything more 

refreshing than the sight we have before 

us now? Look at the fisherman yonder 

shoving off his boat, and the fisherman's 

wife mending a net — the red sail out at 

sea — the delicious perfume of flowers wafted 

from the garden — the soft subdued light 

spread over the water, and the dark shades 

of evening within the deep woods — do not 

aU these combine to fill our souls with 

indescribable peace? It is long since I 

remember having experienced such a 

soothing sense of enjoyment, so totally 

unmixed with every feeling of excitement, 
YOL. n. K 
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as that which this evening has come over 



me. 



Our friend was so happy with us that 
it was very nearly eleven o'clock before he 
attempted to go. I accompanied him 
a portion of the way through the Deer 
Park; the dark summer, nights made by- 
gone tones vibrate in my heart, and I 
reminded White-bear how often in former 
days we had talked over our hopes, 
pleasures, and disappointments. Then I 
went on telling him how happy I was, 
and enthusiastically describing to him all 
Estrid's perfections; I added I was very 
glad that he had met us in the coxmtry, 
where people can enjoy each other's society 
much more freely than they can in the 
busy capital, with its numerous occupations 
and diversions. I was, therefore, particu- 
larly pleased that he who was my most 
intimate friend, would have plenty of 
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opporttmity of judging what an amiable, 
exceUent wife I was blessed with. So 
eager was I extolling all Estrid's good 
qualities, that I went on and on till we 
reached Skodsborg Inn. Then I shook 
hands with my friend, and sauntered back 
along the strand, against which the music 
of the waves sounded like an echo of the 
joy that filled my heart. 
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CHAPTER III. 

We rose the next morning in a happy 
frame of mind. Estrid had been up early* 
She expected her mother and sisters. The 
whole cottage had to be swept and dusted ; 
not a speck of dirt must be seen. Then 
fresh flowers were cut from the garden to 
adorn the rooms. All these little matters 
attended to, off we set to Skodsborg, to be 
there in time when the steamer arrived. 

Again I traversed the long strand, not 
in the foggy evening, but in the balmy 
morning hours, when the crest of every 
wave sparkled and danced in the golden 
sunUght. This sight, along with the fresh 
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morning air I was inhaling, made my 
spirits rise, and I said to Estrid, " White- 
bear was right in what he was saying 
yesterday — ^there is much more active life 
in Denmark than in the South. Is it not 
far better to be walking along the sea-shore, 
with its sportive wavelets rippUng at one's 
feet, on a charming morning like this, 
to meet dear relations, than, in dust and 
burning heat, to be tramping out to the 
Campagna of Rome to explore some dreary 
and deserted ruin, where for nearly twQ 
thousand years all life has been extinct! 
By the bye, do you like White-bear ? " 
" I Uke him very much indeed." 
"He is a very talented man, I assure, 
you. The more one knows him, the mora 
one appreciates him. There is a heartiness 
and a depth of feeling about him, besides 
the true genius of an artist." 

We met White-bear in the garden of 
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Skodsborg Inn. The steamer had been in 
sight some time, and boats had gone out 
to meet her, and bring the passengers 
ashore. We strove to see if we could 
catch a glimpse of our relations, and on 
Estrid recognizing her mother's light 
shawl, we knew that they had come.. 
Soon they were alongside of the pier, 
receiving our hearty welcome. We helped 
them out of the boat, and I then introduced 
White-bear as my greatest friend, who was 
going to spend the day with us. My 
mother-in-law expressed her pleasure at 
making his acquaintance, but regretted 
that her husband was not there, for he 
would have been pleased to have been in- 
troduced to one of our rising young artists. 
" And now as the presentation ceremony 
is happily over, and for the sake of pro-^ 
priety we have exchanged fine speeches,"" 
said I, " let us arrange the order of our 
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procession up to Eose Cottage — ^I will give 
my mother-in-law my arm, White-bear 
can escort my wife, and Morbro'er may 
bring up the rear to see that none of us 
are left behind." 

Owing probably to his absurd bashful- 
ness in the presence of ladies, White-bear 
did not take my hint to oflfer Estrid his 
arm, but joined Morbro'er, who, much 
flattered at this attention, conversed in 
the most Uvely strain to my friend. I 
could understand this, but what I could 
not understand was after we had gone a 
short way White-bear left Morbro'er, and 
entered into conversation with Valborg. 
This move surprised me much, for it 
appeared to me that he ought to be more 
bashful with Valborg, whom he had never 
seen before, than with my wife, to whom 
he had been speaking the greater part of 
the previous afternoon. 



56 NICOLAfs MARRIAGE. 

In the arbour of our little garden a 
table was laid for coflFee. White-bear and 
I were alone for a few minutes whilst 
waiting for the ladies, and he took the 
opportunity of saying to me — 
. " Your sister-in-law is very handsome." 

If White-bear had made this remark 
about my wife, I would have fully appre- 
ciated it, but as it was of her sister, it 
made no impression on me, and I answered 
in an indifferent tone, " I have three 
sisters-in-law — ^which of them do you 
mean ? " 

" Two of them are mere children," 
replied White-bear. "Of coArse I mean 
the one with the tall, fine figure, fair hair, 
and deep blue eyes." 

•"Oh, Valborg— yes, to be sure, she is 
pretty." 

" What delicate, noble features she has ! 
It would be thorough enjoyment to execute 
her bust in marble ! " 
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*^But Estrid Iboks far more sweet," I 
said, Wlite-bear made no answer to that, 
but again fixed his eyes upon Valborg, 
who just then stepped out into the garden. 

I felt rather fretted and put out. Our 
taste had generally been the same, and 
we had often admired together fine works 
of art ; why, then, could he not share my 
enthusiasm for my wife ? He had not said 
a single word about her beauty, whereas 
he had scarcely seen Valborg before he 
falls into ecstasy, and talks about taking 
her likeness in marble. Now, if one of the 
fiisters had to be chosen to sit for her bust, 
it appeared to me that everybody, more 
particularly a real artist, would select 
Estrid. 

I glanced towards the two sisters, who 
happened at that moment to be speaking 
to each other. Estrid had been busy 
preparing the coffee, and looked hot; her 
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hair had hecome a little deranged, havings 
fallen rather down. Valborg had her side 
face turned to me, and I could not deny- 
that it was an imcommonly fine profile* 
A feeUng of jealousy crept over me that 
Valborg should throw my wife's beauty in 
the shade. 

When later we were strolling in Eenrum 
Garden, and Frydenlund Wood, I watched 
White-bear, and perceived that he seized 
every opportunity of speaking to Valborg, 
leaving Estrid imnoticed to walk by her 
mother's side. I felt somewhat hurt at 
this proceeding ; as our guest he ought to 
have shown Estrid a little attention, so 
it was no small satisfaction to me that 
Morbro'er, who had taken a great fancy 
to White-bear, followed closely upon his 
heels, and would not permit him to enjoy 
a single moment's undisturbed conversation 
with Valborg. 
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Estrid herself was not in the least 
oflFended. She was kind and amiable to 
every one, and several times drew White- 
bear into the conversation. When not 
observed by the others, she whispered to- 
me, " Has anything disagreeable happened 
to you ? You look out of spirits." 

" Not in the least," I replied. " It is sa 
warm." 

" Warm ! " repeated Morbro'er, catching 
the last word. "It may be more oppres- 
sive yet — ^particularly for hearts," and 
Morbro'er pulled down his waistcoat, and 
winked knowingly to show us that he knew 
what was going on. 

It is strange, but when once a person i& 
put out how often ill humour increases 
like a thick black cloud, till it is impossible 
to discover what really has been the cause 
of our bad temper. The high spirits of 
the rest of the party seemed to be on the 
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rise : Sophie and Joliaime*s shouts of joy 
and laughter were heard amongst the trees ; 
Morbro'er stretched himself comfortably on 
the grass in a cool spot which he had 
discovered beneath the shade of a large 
elm ; Estrid, Valborg, and White-bear were 
engaged in a lively conversation ; even my 
mother-in-law was unusually cheerfiil — she 
had that morning received a letter from 
her husband, who was perfectly happy at 
the country house in Jutland. I alone was 
depressed, and the more frank and joyous 
the others became, the more acutely I felt 
the weight on my spirits, which I could in 
no way throw off. 

My mother-in-law looked affectionately 
at me as she said, "I hope you have not 
^ot a headache ? You appear uneasy." 

" There is nothing the matter with me, 
thank you," I answered, only becoming 
more vexed because I could not hide my 
bad temper. 
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"Shall we take a boat and row a little 
way out on the Sound ? " suggested White- 
bear. 

"I do not care about rowing," was my 
gruff answer. 

"Bless nxe, old fellow, no offence was 
meant, so you need not be angry. Let us 
remain on shore, tlien-we are perfectly 
happy here." 

The afternoon sun was burning fiercely ; 
as it sank lower down in the heavens its 
scorching rays penetrated even into the 
most shady nooks. The air was glowing 
hot, but in my heart was a hidden flame of 
passion which burned even more furiously. 

Not until the sun had gone down, the 
dew was commencing to fall, and our 
guests began to speak about it being time 
to go home, not until then did my irritated 
feelings gradually calm down, and the con- 
suming fire within me somewhat diminish. 
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Estrid tried to persuade her mother and 
sisters to stay the night with ns, and go 
home the following afternoon. 

"I am sure I do not know where you 
are going to find place for them," I 
muttered. 

"How can you say sol Have you not 
always told me that we could arraage space 
for them all with perfect ease ? Yoi^ can 
Lave the sofe here, and my sisters cau have 
mattresses on the floor in my bed-room." 

" Your husband is quite right, Estrid," 
interposed my mother-in-law ; " you really 
have not room for us. It was decided that 
we should go home in the evening, and so 
let it be." 

" But cannot Valborg remain ? We could 
easily accommodate her, and it would be 
such a pleasure to have her — ^would it not, 
U icolai ? " 

" Yes," I curtly replied, for Valborg was 
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just the one I did not wish to keep. How- 
ever, it turned out that Valborg's presence 
was necessary at home during the next few 
days to help with the preserves. But at 
Estrid's earnest request it was decided, 
when this important business was finished, 
perhaps in two or three days' time, Val- 
borg should come and remain a week 
with us. 

Having escorted our guests to the 
steamer. White-bear took his leave of us 
also, and we returned to our cottage, over 
which was cast the cool shades of evening. 

"My dearest Nicolai," said Estrid, 
■^^what has been the matter with you all 
day? You have not been in your usual 
spirits." 

" The weather is to blame, I think ; there 
must have been thunder in the air," was 
my reply. 

" I was quite uneasy about you. I have 
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never seen you so before; so silent and 
absent in your manners, you scarcely joined 
in the conversation at all." 

"Well, I am all right now, and I am 
quite happy and contented again." 

" The Lord be praised for that ! " Estrid 
murmured, passing her hand affectionately 
across my brow. " In other respects it has 
been such a charming day ; mother was so 
pleased to be with us, and White-bear was 
so nice. He really is a very amiable man." 

" Hem— yes ! " 

" Why do you drawl out your words so ? 
Has anything occurred between you ? The 
whole day I could not help remarking how 
cold you were towards him." 

" I think my friend might have been a 
little more attentive and civil ; but it is 
always the way with these artists, they only 
care to follow their own whims, and pay no 
regard to what they owe others. 
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" What can you have to complain of in 
White-bear? He spoke a great deal to 
mother and Morbro'er, and he also paid 
much attention to Yalborg." 

" A great deal too much ! " thought I to 
myself ; but I put an end to the subject by 
exclaiming, " Do not let us say anything 
more about it. I am tired, and we must 
both be thankful to get to rest." But I 
could not help reflecting, what a sweet, 
innocent creature she was, so totally un- 
mindful of what was due to herself. 

The next day we saw nothing of White- 
bear, nor the second, nor the third day. I 
thought a good deal about it, and felt 
rather uncomfortable, but on the whole was 
very glad that White-bear had remarked my 
annoyance. 

" If all the others choose to spoil him, I 
won't," thought I. Estrid could not con- 
ceal her astonishment that White-bear kept 
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away. Several times she begged me to 
call upon him, but I refused. " He is no 
further off from me than I am from him." 

" The whole affiair is a perfect enigma to 
me," cried Estrid. " You receive him with 
the greatest joy as your dearest friend, and 
ended by begging him to be your guest 
from morning till evening ; when he comes 
you are as cold as possible towards him, 
and when he stops away, you do not care 
in the least to see him again." 

" Well, I showed him all necessary 
hospitality by inviting him here, and if he 
does not choose to take advantage of it, I 
am not going to obtrude my company upon 
him." 

" But he may be iU." 

*' If so, he could have sent a messenger 
to us. No, no ; he is as well as you or I. 
It is nothing more than caprice on his part, 
and that ought not to be fostered." 
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At last, however, my curiosity was 
awakened, and I determined to find out 
about him. I would not call upon him, but 
go down to Skodsborg Inn, and buy some 
matches at the counter there — perhaps I 
might chance to hear something of him, or 
possibly meet him. 

I went into the garden attached to the 
inn, fancying he might be there, but he 
was not ; so I asked a servant girl who was 
passing if a young artist was staying at 
the inn. 

" Yes, sir, there is," she replied. 

" I hope he is not ill ? " 

" I do not think so : an hour ago he was 
down taking a bath." 

" Is he at home now ? " 

" I believe he is. You can go in at that 
door, and up the stairs to his room." 

The girl passed on, and I remained 
standing looking up at the open window, 
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hesitating whether I would go in or not. 
Presently joyous whistling resounded from 
that direction, recalling to my mind many 
happy hours which ' I had spent with 
White-bear in his studio, as, whistling 

« 

merrily, he used to mould the wet clay, 
while I eagerly watched him. Grood-bye 
to all hesitation now; upstairs I sprang, 
and throwing open the door of his room, 
discovered White-bear working away with 
a lump of clay which he had before him on 
the table. He jumped up, received me 
most cordially, and with a face beaming 
with joy. 

"This is kind of you to look in upon 
me. Accept my thanks, too, for the 
delightful day I spent at your place 
lately." 

" We ought rather to thank you." 
" Nay, I thank you for more than that — 
for an idea I have got." 
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"An idea?" I repeated, thinking of 
Valborg. 

" An artistic idea ! " 

" What is it ? " 

"You must know," continued White- 
bear, " it sometimes happens that I go 
pondering and musing over a task without 
any result, till, at last, I become quite dull 
and dispirited, and even in a state of 
bitter despondency. When suddenly, some 
day, after having felt particularly cheerful 
and happy, as if it were a secret spring 
touched within me, and the form which for 
days — nay, weeks, I have been seeking in 
vain, stands vividly before my imagination. 
This is just what took place the day I was 
with you, I have seldom felt so light- 
hearted and happy as I did then, and when 
I had left you all, and was alone, the form 
I sought stood suddenly before my mind's 
eye ? " 
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"And what was that form, if I may 
venture to ask ? " 

" Niels Ebbesen." "" 

"Niels Ebbesen ! " I cried in astonish- 
ment : " but how can you make use of 
Yalborg for him ? " 

" Who said anything about Valborg ? " 

"I thought — I thought," I stammered 
in m'uch confusion, "you spoke the other 
day of taking Valborg's likeness in marble." 

* During the interregmim of seven years which 
occurred between the death of King Christopher 
the Second and the accession to the throne of 
Valdemar the Third, Denmark had been over-run 
by marauding German barons, or counts. These 
despotic intruders caused such evils in the Danish 
provinces, that a champion for Denmark happily 
arose in the person of Niels Ebbesen, a patriotic 
and valiant nobleman of Jutland. In 1340, when 
th^ Count of Holstein's tyranny was at its height, 
Ebbesen, with only sixteen followers, entered the 
town garrisoned by a thousand men, killed Count 
<jeert, and thus freed Denmark from German op- 
pression. — TRANSLATOR. 
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^* Oil, that was a momentary fancy, there 
was nothing in it. But Niels Ebbesen has 
been a long time in my thoughts, without 
my being able to execute him to my 
satisfaction- Before I left Eome I received 
the commission. It was a good order, but 
I could not get an inspiration. Try how 
I would, I produced nothing but an ordinary 
knight with a long sword in his hand. 
Such a fellow as that was easy enough 
to do, but there was nothing original in 
the composition. Now, happily, the other 
evening when I left your party, I saw my 
hero ! '* 

White-bear took up a sheet of paper 
upon which was a pencil sketch, and 
showed it to me. 

"That will be excellent,'' I exclaimed 
involuntarily, struck by the noble bearing 
of the whole figure. 

" It is only a rough draught from which 
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you can scarcely judge, but when I have 
got it finished in bronze, I hope it will 
be very different. Thus much you can 
even now perceive, what I particular wish 
to portray is the stern, taciturn, . energetic 
character working himself up to deeds 
of valour and determination. Hence, he 
shall be clad in armour from top to toe, 
to betoken great self-reliance; his visor 
alone is down; the expression of his 
countenance is bold and manly ; the lower 
features, especially, shall be strongly de- 
veloped, indicating power and firmness 
of will; indeed, I have often observed 
these very prominently marked in Jut- 
landers. The position will, of course, be 
standing, his hands clasped over the hilt 
of his sword, alluding to his commending 
himself and. his cause to Grod, and portray- 
ing more fully that concentrated ardour 
which ought to be the principal charac- 
teristic of the figure." 
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" It will be splendid," I enthusiastically 
cried. 

"I really think it will be good," said. 
White-bear, with a satisfied air. " You see 
this is what has been occupying me the 
last few days, and is the reason why I have 
not been to call upon you; for when my 
mind is taken up with anyt-hing of this 
kind, I prefer to be alone, until the concep- 
tion is clearly defined." 

I now engaged in a long conversation 
with White-bear about the mission of the 
the sculptor and his popularity in the pre- 
sent day. Not a single word was said of 
Estrid or Yalborg by either of us. 

" What strange beings these artists are ! " 
thought I, as I was again wending my way 
home through the Deer Park. " They 
blaze up in an instant, and seem desperately 
in love ; but burn, like fireworks, into some 
artistic idea, and the whole affair is for- 
gotten." 
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My reflections did not, however, prove 
correct. No sooner had Yalborg come to 
us, than White-bear made his appearance 
also. We had been down to the steamer 
and fetched her, and were now chatting 
cheerfully round the breakfast table, Val- 
borg telling us how the different members 
of the family were in town, and repeating 
to us the contents of a letter from her 
father. I was listening, while gazing 
through the door opening into the garden 
upon the sweet lavender, and numerous 
white butterflies fluttering restlessly around 
its scented blossoms. Suddenly I heard 
some one whistling a lively air outside. 

" That is White-bear," I cried. Happen- 
ing by chance to glance towards Valborg, 
I perceived that she was blushing deeply. 

" So, so," thought I, " if this is how 
matters stand, you had better keep a sharp 
look out, Nicolai, to prevent any heart- 
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burning in this quarter. One must be cau- 
tious with these artists ; they live in a world 
of fancy, often causing no end of annoy- 
ance to others, when their only object is to 
carry out their dreams regardless of reality." 

Immediately after. White-bear entered, 
and bade us all " Good-morning," in such a 
hearty tone of voice that it was impossible 
not to like him. 

" So you are here again. Miss Valborg ? " 
he said, turning to her. 

" You humbug ! " thought I to myself. 
" He wishes to make us believe that he did 
not know she was here, yet there is not a 
doubt that he was standing at his window, 
and saw her arrive by the steamer." 

" Will you not sit down and have a little 
breakfast with us ? " asked Estrid. 

" Many thanks ; I ought to be off home 
again directly ; this can only be a short 
morning call." 
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" But surely you have time to take a cup 
of coffee ? There is a space yonder, on the 
sofa, by the side of my sister, if you will 
kindly sit down." 

" Here, you can have my chair," I cried, 
rising quickly ; but White-bear had antici- 
pated me, and had instantly seated himself 
on the sofa. 

White-bear's morning visit was consider- 
ably prolonged, it extended over the whole 
forenoon. It was only when the table was 
being laid for dinner that he made a move 
as if to go ; but on Estrid saying that he 
really must not leave until he had dined 
with us, he allowed himself to be persuaded. 
He was extremely lively, relating to us 
much about Rome and artist life there. 

"You have been most entertaining to- 
day," I remarked ; " now, the last time we 
had the pleasure of seeing you here, you 
said you had nothing to tell about your 
travels." 
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" One is not always in a humour to 
narrate," answered White-bear ; " much 
depends upon the attention paid by those 
in whose society one is," he added, glancing 
towards Valborg. 

Valborg was certainly a most attentive 
listener. If White-b^ar happened now and 
then to pause, she thoroughly understood 
how to start him again by some appropriate 
question. 

"It is surprising to me how well ac- 
quainted you seem with Rome," I said to 
her. " One might almost believe you had 
been there." 

" I was reading a description of Rome 
last winter. It is a pleasure to me to 
converse about it. One gains a much 
clearer idea of places from those who have 
actually visited them. Do you not long 
to return to the beautiful statues and 
pictures ? " 
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" Maybe Denmark has greater attractions 
than Rome," was White-bear's reply. 

" What do you mean ? " 

" Living beings are worth more than in- 
animate statues, though they may be ever 
so fine." 

Valborg cast her eyes down, and did not 
pursue the subject. 

" It must, however, be very delightful," 
I continued, taking up the thread of the 
conversation, " to spend one's days in Rome 
constantly contemplating the masterpieces 
of art." 

" Life ought not to be spent in contem- 
plation, but in action," answered White- 
bear. " It cannot be meant that we should 
go about with our hands in our pockets 
admiring the great works produced in 
olden times; the sight of them ought to 
excite us to accomplish something similar. 
The soul is ever young, and art ought to 
be so too." 
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"We shall have to make mucli greater 
strides before we can attain the pinnacle 
upon which the ancient Hellenes stood." 

" We must, indeed ; but we need not 
therefore be daunted. Thorvaldsen has 
made a good beginning, and the rest of us 
must follow in his footsteps as best we can. 
The well of beauty in the soul of man is 
as inexhaustible as the well of love, and it 
is ever manifesting itself in new creations. 
We, who have been elected by the genius 
of art, ought not of all people to fold our 
hands in our laps, and give ourselves up to 
admiring at our leisure what others have 
produced ; for if abilities have been given 
us, we must assuredly answer for the use 
we have made of them." 

A lengthened conversation now ensued 
between White-bear and myself, in which 
I mentioned the work I was engaged in on 
Thorvaldsen and his productions. White- 
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bear was much interested, and gradually, as 
we warmed, we confided to each other our 
plans for the future, so that when, late in 
the evening, he bade us good-night, we 
parted the best of friends. 

Valborg remained sitting upon the bench 
in front of our cottage, gazing up at the 
stars which were beginning to peep forth ; 
while Estrid took my arm and led me 
down the road away from the house. 

"I have observed something to-day," 
she said, when we had got a little distance 
off. 

" And what is that, pray ? " 

" White-bear seems pleased with Val- 
borg." 

" So am I — she is a very good and 
pretty girl." 

" I mean he appears t6 like her." 

" I do too. Indeed, everybody does who 
is acquainted with her." 
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"Nonsense; you know perfectly well 
that is not what I mean." 

" What are you driving at if you do not 
mean what you say ? " 

"Do not pretend to be so innocent^ 
Nicolai. You know well enough to 
what I am alluding. It is, I think, very 
probable those two may be a match." 

"You are just as inveterate a match- 
maker as other women-folk. I believe 
you have no greater pleasure than to 
bring people together, and to arrange 
marriages. As soon as you see a young 
man and a young girl talking together, 
you prick up your ears like a war-horse 
when it hears the sound of the trumpet." 

" I do not see that it is so strange to be 
interested in one's nearest relation," replied 
Estrid. " It is my opinion that those two 
would suit each other very well." 

"White-bear is an artist," was my 
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answer; "that class of men cannot be 
depended upon/' 

" Wky not ? You could not praise him 
enough the other day, and called him your 
faithful friend." 

"It does not therefore follow that he 
would be a faithful lover. He has been 
in Italy, and depend upon it has acquired 
a considerable amount of southern faith- 
lessness." 

" It is not nice of you to think so ill of 
your friend without a cause;" 

"But I have my reasons.. I am sure, 
notwithstanding all his fine speeches and 
tender glances, he means nothing." 

"How do you know, that ? " asked Estrid* 

" Because he is an artist, as I have 
already told you. He comes out here to 
see Valborg — he has confided to me that 
he thinks her very pretty — ^is enthusiastic 
about her, perhaps a little in love ; . thus he 
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becomes in a favourable frame of mind, as 
they call it, to hit upon a happy artistic 
idea, which he will execute in marble, and^ 
so the love-making is forgotten. That the 
young lady may not take things so easily, 
makes no impression upon him/' 

"WhitQ-bear looks far too good and^ 
honourable for me to believe that he 
would do such a thing," said^ Estrid shak^ 
ing her head. 

"But I know what artists are. Besides,.. 
I have more knowledge of the world than 
you have, so you ought tb believe what 
I say. If Valborg really takes a fancy to 
him, there will be ' no end of worry and 
misery, without mending matters. It is 
too late to cover the well when the child, 
is drowned." 

"But Yalborg is no child to4et herself 
be caught by a few fair words," said Estrid, 
rather offended on her sister's account.. 
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" Nor because White-bear looks tenderly at 
her is she likely to fall all at once 
desperately in love with him." 

" Young girls' hearts and brains are 
equally weak," I said. " One must watch 
them like a powder magazine, for the 
smallest spark sets them in a blaze." 

"Young men are just as inflammable, 
only they are more inconstant, and flutter 
like the butterfly from the one to the other 
— that is the only difference." 

" We won't dispute on that point ; but," 
I added, " do me the favour not to put any 
nonsense into Valborg's head by speaking 
to her about White-bear." 

" I will not say a word to Valborg, I 
suppose, however, I may be allowed to keep 
my own opinion on the subject." 

" Of course," I answered, " but if that 
opinion is not right, you ought to chase it 
from your mind as soon as possible." 
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We now approaclied Rose Cottage, in 
front of whicli Valborg was still con- 
templating the stars. 

" Come, let us go in," I said to her. " It 
is chilly, and a heavy dew is falling." 

She drew a long breath as she rose, and 
then entered the house with us. Shortly 
afterwards the windows and doors were 
barred, and we retired to rest. It was 
some time before I could sleep, and I was 
not the only one from whose eyes slumber 
had flown ; through the thin walls I could 
hear Valborg tossing restlessly upon the 
sofa, where a couch had been prepared for 
her. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

If one does not sleep till late at night, it 
is difficult to get up early in the morning. 
I was quite startled when I did awake to 
find that it was past nine o'clock, but my 
dismay increased on opening the window 
to see White-bear sitting in the garden, 
cutting away at a stick, as calmly as if he 
were at home. I could not resist calling 
out to him, "Are you there already?" 
though it was by no means a hospitable 
salutation. 

" Yes, my friend," he quietly answered. 
" You see I am taking advantage of your 
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invitation to spend the whole day with 
yon, from early morning till late at night." 
I repented now having been so pressing 
in my invitation ; for, pleased as I should 
have been under other circumstances to 
have had the society of my dear friend 
in the solitude of the country, yet on 
Yalborg's account I had my scruples, I 
had become distrustful of White-bear, and 
assumed that he was not serious in his 
intentions, but was only thinking of spend- 
ing his summer holiday agreeably ; besides, 
I was not without anxiety with regard 
to Valborg, lest, with her romantic dis- 
position, she might bUndly drift into 
danger without reflecting on the bitter 
disappointment which, by-and-by, might 
await her. I really was placed in a very 
difficult position. On the one hand the 
duties of hospitality demanded that I 
should open my Jaouse and home to my 



88 NICOLAl's MARRIAGE. 

friend with, unfeigned pleasure; on the 
other hand, my fraternal duty towards 
Valborg required that I should be careful 
that^ while under my roof, at any rate, 
she should not have her peace of mind 
destroyed through any rashness on my 
part, or thoughtlessness on the part of my 
friend. So I made up my mind to warn 
both parties,, thereby preserving my con- 
science clear. 

" How is your Niels Ebbesen getting 
on ? " I asked White-JDiear. 

*' He is all right, thank you.'* 

"Does it do for you to let him lay by, 
and not to touch him for days ? " ' 

" What can I do out here ? The means 
to begin the work fail me." 

"I thought, perhaps, you might work 
out tbe drawing a little. At first you were 
so taken up with your task that you had 
not even time to call upon us." 
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" Ah, yes ; then, of course, my mind was 
all in excitement after conceiving the idea 
— ^now I have put it aside until I return 
to Copenhagen, and get my studio ready 
to commence. The wisest thing I can do 
is to rest thoroughly, and gather fresh 
strength to set to again." 

While I strove to the best of my ability 
to keep White-bear from the house, Estrid 
worked in the opposite direction. 

"How pleasant it is that you can be 
the whole day with us ! " she said to him. 
" My husband is so pleased, for now he will 
have an opportunity of conversing on art 
and aesthetics, which he cannot do with us 
poor women. What is the matter, Nicolai ? 
Why are you making such frightful faces?'* 

" Oh, it was a gnat that stung me," I 
declared as I left the room, provoked that 
Estrid did not — or, perhaps, would not — 
understand the signs I was making her. 



i 
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Later in the day, when the heat began 
to oppress us, Estrid proposed that we 
should resort to a thicket in the forest, it 
would be so nice and cool th^re during the 
sultry mid-day hours. The proposition was 
favourably received : Estrid and Valborg 
took their work ; I put a book in my pocket, 
and offered one to White-bear, but he 
declined it, saying he much preferred to 
enjoy the society of the ladies. " Perhaps, 
however," he added, "Miss Valborg will 
permit me to take the cherries she is so 
kindly carrying, then I shall feel I am 
doing something useful." 

As he took the basket from Valborg I 
cried, "Ha! lia! my friend, you have re- 
ceived a basket from the fair lady." 

"Not at all," he replied; "I did not 
receive it, for I took it myself; moreover, 
I may call your attention to the fact, that 
on this occasion, it was not the basket but 
the cherries which were in question." 
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We had not proceeded very far before 
we found a spot to suit us exactly. The 
underwood was thick. Some birds had 
built their nests there, but startled by our 
approach, rustled through the boughs and 
flew away. In the midst of the close 
bushes there was an open space covered 
with green sward, above which the mighty 
beech-trees stretched their shady branches, 
protecting it from the hot rays of the sun. 

" Let us halt here ; it is such a charming 
and cool spot," cried Estrid. 

We set to at once to demolish iiie 
cherries, and soon made an end of them. 

"There, you can take the empty basket 
which you were so anxious to bestow upon 
me ! " said White-bear, flinging it across 
to me. 

"If you are not to have a basket, I 
am sure Nicolai shan't either," exclaimed 
Estrid, seizing the object of contention. 



i 



92 NICOLAI'S MARRIAGE. 

"Let me have it, and I will fill it with 
pretty grasses ; perhaps I may even find a 
few forget-me-nots." 

White-bear stretched himself comfortably 
upon the ground. 

"Lying on the soft grass like this is 
indeed thoroughly enjoying the country," 
he said. " I never had this pleasure during 
all the time I was at Rome." 

" Is there no grass there ? " asked 
Valborg. 

" An apology for grass there is ; yea, but 
it grows in uneven patches, not thick, 
firm sward like this." 

*' Take care — there is a spider crawling 
upon you," cried Yalborg. 

"Let it crawl; it won't bite me. Are 
you afraid of it ? " 

" I cannot bear that kind of creatures." 

"And I," continued White-bear, "like, 
when I am thus reclining upon the grass, 
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to let spiders, and chafers, and all sorts of 
creeping things crawl over me. I then 
feel myself a living portion of the great 
mass of nature, penetrated by its universal 
life, and no longer a wearisome human 
humbug, reviewing and criticising every- 
thing, not even letting the poor spider 
alone in peace/' 

" It must not be forgotten, however," I 
said, "that 'the human humbug,' as you are 
pleased to term it, is an expression for a 
self-conscious being, who will not, like the 
rest of nature, be led by blind instinct, but 
claims his own free choice." 

"Hurrah! Hearken to the wisdom of 
philosophy. Oh, wise Nicolai ! open your 
sage mouth and bestir your exalted self 
to instruct me, a poor miserable object of 
nature." 

"My exalted self does not feel at this 
moment called upon to descant. It hap- 
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pens to be mid-day, and these hours are a 
tedious, prosaic, and dull period, not suited 
either for poetry or enthusiasm, but merely 
for eating one's dinner, and afterwards in- 
dulging in a pleasant nap." 

" What is this you are saying ? " cried 
White-bear, starting up to a sitting posi- 
tion. "Do you assert that the mid-day 
hours are tedious and dull! Nay, day, 
sun, and life are then at their zenith, each 
glowing with vitality and power. The 
bright mid-day orb tolerates no misty 
reveries, but dearly defines for our enjoy- 
ment every pure form in its exquisite 
beauty. Thus in the shady grove, with 
the dark blue sky above, are marble statues 
best seen to advantage." 

*^This theory may be all very well for 
sculptors," I vociferated, " but it does not 
do for other people." 

" What time of the day is better ? " 
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"The morning is," I answered decidedly ; 
"it is fresh and full of hope, replete with 
resolution and action, and filled with an- 
ticipation. In the morning, when the sun 
casts its golden tints over meadows and 
woods, it often seems to me as if, for 
an instant, we are permitted to have a 
glimpse of the garden of Eden, and the 
soul vibrates with, exuberance of life and 
joy. But, alas ! it does not last long ; the 
sun rises higher in the heavens, and we 
are driven forth to toil and labour, the 
heat of the day weighing heavily upon 
us." 

"Are you of the same opinion?" asked 
White-bear, turning to Estrid. 

" If I prefer any hour," was her answer, 
" it is the evening, for it brings rest after 
the nmnerous duties of the day; during 
the morning I am very busy, and my mind 
is taken up with all I have to do ; in the 
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evening I rejoice over everytliing I have 
accomplished, and sing with the poet — 

* How sweet it is to seek repose 
When busy day draws to a close I ' " * 

"Well," exclaimed White-bear, "morn- 
ing, mid-day, and evening, have found 
their admirers, it is only wanting now that 
somebody should extol the night." 

" If no one else will do so, I will," said 
Valborg. 

"Will you laud night — grim, jet-black 
night, when nothing can be seen — all light, 
all form, all beauty hidden ! " 

" Not grim, jet-black night, but night 
with its golden stars and pale moon ; or, if 
I may also say with the poet — 

* Night with its glittering starry wreath, 
Awakening thoughts of eternal bliss.'f 

Never is the infinite and eternity brought 
♦Ingemann. f Hauch. 
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SO vividly before my imagination as when, 
in the silence of the night, I gaze up to the 
star-spangled firmament. The turmoil of 
the day is hushed ; above my head is that 
glorious orb, always onwards journeying, 
which once witnessed the earthly pilgrim- 
age of Abraham and Adam, as it will also 
behold me pass away ; yet, through faith, I 
cling to the hope that I shall still exist 
when, after the lapse of millions of years, 
that bright sphere shall be quenched, and 
its place shall know it no more." 

"With such enthusiasm you plead the 
cause of night, that I am chased from the 
field," said White-bear. " But see, how 
nicely we form two couples ! there sit 
Morning and Evening, and here Day and 
Night. Ah, by the by, that is a first-rate 
artistic idea of mine. My friend Nicolai 
shall be the fresh young Morning, and I 
will fine him down, and then smarten him 

VOL. II. H 
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up a bit; Estrid is excellent as the soft, 
charming Evening ; you, Valborg, shall be 
the glorious, dreamy Night ; and I will be 
Mid-day, though I much fear I shall prove 
as tedious and dull a mid-day as Nicolai 
was just now describing." 

" Ydu make everything in life subser- 
vient to your artistic ideas ! " I exclaimed, 
angrily. 

" Nor is it to be wondered at, seeing that 
I am an artist." 

" You are not only an artist but a man 
also, and ought to have human feelings ; 
however, if only you can carry out your 
artistic ideas, you care not a straw about 
feelings. All artists are in the main most 
egotistical." 

White-bear looked perfectly astonished 
at this unexpected attack, and was about to 
demand an explanation, when Estrid, who, 
With her usual penetration, perceived that 
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the conversation was taking an unpleasant 
turn, interrupted him by exclaiming — 

" Just look at that splendid old beech 
trunk ; would it not do capitally to cut 
one's name in ? " 

" Would you like me to cut your initials ? 
I will do so with pleasure." 

He rose, took out his knife, but as he 
pointed it towards the bark to make an 
incision, he hesitated a moment, and then 
said, " I suppose I had better cut your 
husband's also, for the two names should 
be together." 

He cut an elegant N and B, while the 
rest of us attentively watched the bold 
movements of his hand. Then he wrote 
his own name beneath, and when it was 
finished, he said, " An empty space must 
remain by the side of mine, for, un- 
fortunately, I have no name to unite 
with it. ' 
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None of us answered, but each had their 
own thoughts with regard to this speech. 

" I think I will read a little now," I said, 
drawing my book from my pocket. 

" Pray do not let us disturb you," cried 
White-bear. It was easy enough for him 
to say that, but not so easy for me to 
comply. I had hardly read half a page 
when my attention was attracted by the 
lively conversation going on between him 
and the two sisters. I could not resist 
joining in. My book glided down to the 
grass, and was not taken up again until 
some hours later, when, well on in 5,fter- 
noon, we wended our way homewards. 

I longed to sound White-bear, to ascer- 
tain what his intentions and plans really 
were, but frank and communicative as he 
was with me in other respects, in this he 
was inaccessible. As soon as I tried to 
lead him towards the subject, he instantly 
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became silent. It was of no avail that, like 
tlie crafty sportsman, I tried gently to sur- 
prise him by coming up as it were against 
the wind, he always detected my approach, 
and was off beyond reach of my intended 
shot. 

I determined, therefore, to endeavour to 
warn Valborg while there was yet time ; 
but to find a moment to speak to her had 
already become a matter of difficulty, for 
she kept close to Estrid's side, and White- 
bear attached himself to them, so that it 
was not so easy to separate the trio. At 
* length a favourable opportunity presented 
itself, while White-bear was correcting 
Estrid's sketch of a vase for a small flower 
piece she was painting, Valborg was stand- 
ing in the garden, intently watching the 
bees busily flying in and out of their hive. 
" Take care you are not stung," I said, 
gently drawing her away. 
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" There is no danger," she replied ; " if 
you stay quite quiet they won't hurt you." 

"The greatest danger is often where 
least expected," I remarked. 

" But those who are ever fearing peril, 
may never hope to attain happiness," 
answered Yalborg. 

" Yery true ; still much depends upon 
whether, after all, there is much happiness 
to be attained." 

Yalborg looked stedfastly at me ; I 
returned her gaze as fixedly. Eloquent 
eyes understand one another. 

Shortly after I resumed. " Have you 
heard that once upon a time the little god 
Cupid himself was stung by an impertinent 
bee?" 

" What did he do then ? " 

" He did as most children do under 
similar circumstances, he ran to his mother, 
the beautiful Yenus, bitterly bemoaning 
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his misfortmie, for he could not endure the 
pain and must die. But the golden-haired 
goddess of love laughed at him, and said, 
* If the sting of a bee pains you so much, 
what must not those suffer who are struck 
by your arrows ? ' " 

" And pray what is the moral ? " asked 
Valborg. 

" The moral is, that there are more fatal 
wounds than the sting of a bee." 

" And is this moral particularly applicable 
tome?" 

"It certainly does not apply to the 
flowers in the garden," 

Some one from the house called to 
Valborg, and our conversation was inter- 
rupted ; however, I consoled myself with 
the thought : " Well, I have warned her 
now to the best of my ability. If the 
moth will flutter round the light, that's its 
own affair/* 
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I chanced sbme time after to be passing 
the very beech-tree upon the bark of which 
White-bear had cut our initials. 

" I should like to see if they are there 
still," I thought, as I approached the tree. 
Yes, there they stood, fresh as ever, and 
not they alone, but a fourth letter was 
added : at the side of White-bear's name 
stood a V. I carefully examined it, and 
perceived that it had been executed by the 
same steady hand that had cut the other 
letters. 

I shook my head. " Hem ! hem ! it is 
beginning to get beyond your compre- 
hension, Nicolai; and may, perhaps, be a 
case for the parson after all." 

So I determined not to mix myself up 
any more in the matter, but to leave them 
to take their own course ; perhaps all might 
yet be arranged satisfactorily without my 
sapient interfering. I comforted myself. 
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also, by reflecting that in a few days 
Valborg would have to return to town ; 
and my mother-in-law will have to look 
after her daughter, and I would take 
precious good care never again to under- 
take such a great responsibility. 

I was consequently very delighted when 
one morning Morbro'er made his appear- 
ance to escort Valborg home. She was 
anything but pleased, and Estrid declared 
that Morbro'er might go back at once 
without her sister, and return in a week's 
time for her. This arrangement, however, 
did not suit my views, so I at once remon- 
strated seriously. 

" Glad as we should be to keep Valborg," 
I said, "it is not right towards mother. 
Sophie and Johanne are also visiting in 
the country, and she is left all alone at 
home." 

Estrid was obliged to give way to this 



i 
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argument. However, it was decided that 
Valborg should remain with ns that day at 
any rate, and go home the following morn- 
ing with Morbro'er, who was to put up at 
the Skodsborg Inn, as we could not accom- 
modate him. 

" As this is the last day Miss Valborg is 
to spend here," said White-bear, " we must 
do something especial on the occasion." 

" What shall it be ? " 

"We will celebrate a grand farewell 
festival to her honour. Let me see, what 
could we do — fireworks " 

" No, thank you," I hastily exclaimed ; 
" there is a thatched roof to this cottage." 

" Then we will think of something else. 
A flower-fete, with pyramids of dahlias 
and asters " 

" Can you compose a pyramid with the 
five or six dahlias which are in blossom in 
our little garden ? " 
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" Perhaps that is too simple and common- 
place, savouring also of Tivoli. No, it must 
be something peculiar. Let me think — wait 
a minute — I have it now : a sail to 
Hveen ! " 

" A sail ! " cried Morbro'er. " No, thank 
you, not for me. I must be permitted to 
absent myself from the farewell fete." 

I did not much relish this proposition 
either, and related to White-bear our unfor- 
tunate " removal by sea." 

" No wonder — that was a doubtful ex- 
periment," he said. "It is quite another 
thing to-day : the sea is quite calm, though 
there is some breeze, and I have not a doubt 
we could be at Hveen in a couple of hours' 
time. Let us hear what the ladies' opinion 
is ; they are sure to be more courageous 
than these poltroons here." 

Both Estrid and Yalborg declared that it 
would be a most agreeable voyage ; so, at 
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last, I had to give my consent. Morbro'er 
remained firm in his refusal. He had 
suffered enough during his voyage to 
Svane Mill, and would not so soon trust 
his precious person to the deceitful waters. 

"The only thing to be done now is to 
secure a good boat," said White-bear. 

"We can hire one from the fisherman, 
Ole Jensen." 

There was no obstacle on the part of Ole 
Jensen; he gladly placed his boat at our 
disposal. 

" It is to be hoped we shall be more 
fortunate than we were the last time we 
were out." 

" No fear," cried the fisherman. " We 
shall have fine weather to-day. I'll be 
bound it won't take us more than a good 
hour to fetch Hveen." 

" Well, we have got the boat ready now," 
I said, returning to Estrid. " What are you 
going to do about dinner ? " 
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" There is cold roast lamb and R6dgr6d ; ^ 
we will take that with us." 

We first partook of a light lunch, and 
then went on board, Morbro'er accom- 
panying us down to the shore, to see us 
embark. Our little party seated themselves 
in the stem of the boat. White-bear was 
to steer ; the fisherman was forward attend- 
ing to the sails. All was ready to start. 
Morbro'er was standing alone upon the 
small jetty. 

" Are you sure you won't come with us ? " 
we called out to him. 

" No, no ; I prefer to take a walk to 
Rungsted." 

" You will have to spend the whole day 
alone ; do come with us ; there is a capital 
place for you here." 

" No, I won't, indeed," replied Morbro'er, 

* Rodgrod : currant juice thickened with ground 
rice or sago. 
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drawing back anxiously like a skittish 
horse. 

" Clear the way a bit," whispered White- 
bear to me, "and I'll have him down." 
With one spring he was out of the boat, 
and by Morbro'er's side, whom he suddenly 
lifted in the air. He fought with his 
arms, and floundered with his legs, but in 
White-bear's grasp he was as powerless as 
a child.: he was gently let down into the 
boat — White-bear jumping in after him, 
quickly shoved the boat off — and we were 
some way out before Morbro'er recovered 
himself sufficiently to know where he was. 
However, he took the joke very good- 
naturedly, and as the boat ghded onwards, 
and he perceived that there was no danger 
to fear, he became quite reconciled to being 
with us. 

" After all, it is better to be sitting here 
than to be walking alone to Rungsted," he 
amicably declared. 
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" Along a scorching country road, too," 
added Estrid. " No, Morbro'er, there is no 
pleasure in that ; here, at any rate, it is 
cool and pleasant." 

A sail in fine weather is extremely en- 
joyable. One has no exertion whatever — 
quietly and comfortably seated, now merely 
moving the rudder, or tightening a rope. 
The boat cuts through the slightly undulat- 
ing surface, whose waves flow up against 
the sides with a melodious splash. Then 
some sea-weed comes drifting past, or one 
sees a " vandmand," with its red arms, sink 
down through the clear water, or a fish 
gires a playful spring. The coast one has 
left recedes further and further away. One 
tries to count the solitary houses and trees, 
but, at last, they amalgamate into an un- 
certain outline. Conversation flows easily, 
one feels so sociable. Even Morbro'er is now 
quite happy, and begins to make seafaring 
remarks about the wind and current. 
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However, when we had got about half- 
way across, the wind lulled, and our speed 
slackened. 

" How is this, Ole ? " I asked. " We are 
not going to remain stationary here^ I 
hope." 

" She'll go ahead again, sir ; but we 
shan't make so quick a passage to Hveen 
as I thought." 

Estrid proposed that we should play a 



game. 



" But what shall it be ? " 

" To throw a handkerchief to each other," 
suggested Morbro'er. 

" And lose it in the water. No, Mor- 
bro'er, that won't do." 

White-bear declared he knew a game 
which was just suitable for a small sailing 
party. 

" What is it like ? Let us hear ! " 

" It is very simple, and easily learned," 
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continued White-bear. " First of all, each 
person must choose the name of an animal 
or a plant — in fact, what he pleases." 

We chose our names — ^White-bear, a 
panther ; I, a horse ; Morbro'er, a marmot ; 
Estrid chose a nightingale, and Valborg a 
poppy. 

Then White-bear exclaimed, "Now, I 
commence the game by calling out, * Hal- 
loh, ha-a ! ' in a long, sustained tone ; the 
others answer in a similar voice, ^Look 
out ! ' Then I cry, * In love ! ' on which the 
others ask, * With whom ? ' and I mention 
one or other of the names selected ; then 
the game goes on again. 

"Is that all?" I inquired. "I don't 
consider that can be very amusing." 

"Let us try it, however," answered 
Estrid. "It may be more amusing than 
you fancy." 

" Well, I'll begin," said White-bear ; and, 
VOL. n. I 
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in an extremely Hgli key, dwelling long 
npon it, he cried, " Halloh, ha-a ! " 

" Look out ! " the chorus answered. 

"In love!'* 

" With whom ? " 

" The marmot." 

« 

"He is wise enough not to name Val- 
borg at once,*' thought I. 

" Now, Morbro'er, you are to go on." 

"Ami?" 

" Your name was mentioned." 

" Am I a marmot ? " asked he oflFended. 

"You chose the name yourself, so you 
must answer to it." 

" Oh, then, I would rather be a parrot ; 
at any rate, it is more amusing than a 
marmot." 

" You may change if you like, but please 
to go on," said Estrid, who was most anxious 
to set the game going. 

" Halloh, ha-a ! " shouted Morbro'er. 
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" Look out ! " 

" In love ! " 

" With whon^ ? " 

" New milk." 

Universal outcry ensued. Morbro'er de- 
fended himself ; he thought he was to 
mention what he most longed for at the 
moment, and that was his usual draught of 
milk. We tried to make him comprehend 
that he should name one of the persons 
present. 

" Well, then, I am in love with Estrid," 
said Morbro'er. 

Again we had to explain to him that he 
must not mention the person's real but 
assumed name. It was some time before we 
could make the rights of the game clear to 
his understanding, but when a light did 
dawn upon him, he was one of the most 
eager to cry out — " Halloh, ha-a ! " or, 
" Look out! " according as they fell to his 
turn. 
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The game was now in fnU force. It 

sounded like a catch, in which "Halloh, 

/ 

ha-a ! " and " Look out ! " formed the con- 
stant burthen. We modulated our voices 
in every possible key, now short and sharp, 
now low and long, our bark the while 
gently rocked, lulling us to sweet dreams. 
It was wonderful to observe how in love 
the Panther and Poppy were with each 
other ; at first, of course, they chose other 
names, but soon they laid aside all conceal- 
ment, and were inseparable. 

The sky was so blue, the sea so clear, a 
light breeze softly playing around, that im- 
perceptibly each sank into silent thought ; 
meanwhile our skiff as imperceptibly glided 
onwards, till suddenly Ole Jensen announced 
from forward that we should soon be at 
Hveen. 

We raised our heads, and beheld the 
island close to us. The slopes which 
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from the Zealand coast looked so steep, 
diminislied considerably on nearer ap- 
proach. We brought the boat alongside 
of the rocks, over which with some diffi- 
culty we managed to scramble ashore. 
Morbro'er vociferated, as we had carried 
him into the boat, we ought to bear him 
out of it, but we would not listen to such 
reasoning. He remained sitting where 
he was until the basket of provisions was 
taken up, then he was obliged to follow. 
In great anxiety he slipped and stumbled 
over the sharp-edged rocks, but having 
lost his stick, by the aid of which he had 
been keeping his balance, he would have 
gone plump down after it if White-bear 
had not grasped at his shoulder with his 
iron fingers, and hauled him to land. His 
stick was also fished up and afterwards 
restored to him. 

We naturally wended our steps first to 
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the classical portion of the island, the 
ruins of Tycho Brahd's observatory. I 
had prepared myself to deliver here a 
lengthy historical discourse, about the 
great astronomer and his sad fate, but 
on looking round to gather my audience 
together, I discovered it was considerably 
diminished, the half having disappeared, 
namely White-bear and Yalborg. I called 
to them, but received no answer. Then I 
tv^as all for starting in search of them, but 
Estrid said, " Leave them alone — ^they are 
two sensible people who can take care of 
themselves." 

" But I am not quite so sure if they can, 
though — it is best, perhaps, that I go after 
them. Come, Morbro'er, and help me to 
seek for them." 

" And am I to remain all alone here ? " 
said Estrid : " you do not take very great 
care of your wife, it seems." 
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" You can come with us." 

" It is too warm to be rushing about in 
the heat of the sun," Estrid declared. "Let 
us rather remain here. On such little ex- 
cursions all parties ought to be perfectly- 
free, and do as they please : if it be our 
pleasure to rummage among the ruins, we 
are at liberty to do so ; and if they don't 
care about it, they surely may let it alone." 

I was obliged to have patience, and to 
content myself with the two listeners I had 
left with me, though Morbro'er was a most 
inattentive one, his thoughts being totally 
taken up with the cold roast lamb we were 
to have for dinner. He interrupted me 
once or twice by silly questions about the 
lamb, until, in a harsh tone, and with an 
angry frown, I informed him that he must 
either betake himself off, or listen quietly. 
He instantly became mum, seated himself 
under a bush, and drew in the sand with 
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his stick, doubtless a sketch, of the roast 
lamb, but I could not, of course, forbid 
him doing that. 

Estrid paid the greatest attention to my 
discourse; she not only listened well, but 
asked sensible questions. Afterwards we 
set to examining all that was left of the 
ruined walls, clearing away the rubbish, 
and peering in all corners as we con- 
jectured what this and that portion of 
the remains might have been. Mean- 
while Morbro'er had been sleeping placidly 
beneath the bush, so that we were able, 
undisturbed, to devote ourselves to our 
researches, and I became so completely 
absorbed in them that I totally forgot 
White-bear and Valborg. 

When at last we had finished, and were 
thinking of taking our departure, Morbro'er 
woke, yawning audibly as he stretched 
himself. The two absentees now also 
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made their appearance. I immediately 
attacked them. 

" What in the world have you two been 
doing ? and where have you been all this 
time ? " 

"We mistook the road, and lost our 
way," was White-bear's calm reply. 

" How is it possible for any mortal to 
lose his way in this small island ? " I eagerly 
cried. "I can't make head or tail of it. 
Valborg, answer — how did it happen ? " 

Valborg stammered, and was much 
embarrassed, as she answered, that she 
could not explain how it was; they had 
only lingered a moment to look at the 
water, and thus they had got separated 
from us. 

I was going to continue to cross-examine 
them both sharply, but Estrid interrupted 
me, saying it was really not worth while 
talking any more about the matter; we 
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had happily found each other now, and the 
best thing we could do would be to search 
for a convenient spot where we could dine. 

" Dine ! " cried Morbro'er, his face beam- 
ing with joy. "It is high time, indeed, 
I think ! " 

After roaming about a while we found 
a shady nook, under some elder-bushes and 
willow-trees, close to a bubbling, rippling 
little brook, which would provide us with 
fresh water. The cloth was spread upon 
the grass, the dishes arranged, and we 
settled ourselves around. We had, of 
course, brought a bottle of wine with us. 
On filling our glasses with the sparkling 
beverage, I sprang up, took off my hat, 
raised my glass, and exclaimed — 

" My friends ! a toast to Hveen and its 
proud reminiscences! Small and insignifi- 
cant it rises amidst the billow-tossed Sound; 
screeching sea-birds and white sails hover 
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around it ; low . are its fields, and humble 
its church tower; but in the silence of 
night, when the distant stars sparkle above 
it, the sound of a name floats over this 
modest isle — a name which, like the clear 
north star, shines far out into the intel- 
lectual world, casting its glory over the 
fatherland. A toast to this small island 
with its great name ; a toast for our small 
country with its great reminiscences ! " 

This toast had scarcely been drunk when 
White-bear rose and said — 

" I do not propose a toast to Denmark's 
reminiscences, but to its future ; and that 
shall be a toast to its women, for in them 
rests our future hope! But I must first 
beg to apologise for not being as eloquent 
as the much-esteemed gentleman who has 
just been speaking — my talent lies in my 
hand, and not in my tongue. Willingly 
would I praise the beautiful eyes of the 
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ladies of Denmark, of a bluer and deeper 
tint than the very Sound itself — ^their fair 
hair, more lustrous than the rays of the 
sun heightening our golden meadows — ^their 
faithful hearts concealing greater beauties 
than all the wonders of the fathomless 
ocean. Alas! I feel but too keenly how 
meagre are my words to express what I 
wish to say. Let me, therefore, conclude 
as I began, with a toast to the women, on 
whom our future hopes depend ! " 

White-bear clinked his glass with Val- 
borg's, as if the toast was only meant for 
her; however, I hastened to join mine to 
theirs, but was so eager that the wine 
overflowed, and was spilt upon the cloth. 

"That prognosticates well for the 
future," said White-bear. 

Morbro'er troubled himself neither about 
the past nor the future, but was completely 
absorbed in the present, which means to 
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say, in the roast lamb and R6dgr6d, to 
whicli he did ample justice, both in word 
and deed, as he expressed his high appre- 
ciation of Estrid's culinary art, impressing 
upon me how thankful I ought to be for 
having so excellent a wife. 

Our repast over, we would have been 
glad of coffee ; but it had to be made first. 
We had brought all the apparatus with us, 
and the brook near by supplied us with 
water. One thing, however, we had not 
thought of, and that was fire-wood. It 
is true we gathered together a few twigs 
and straws, but as it had rained during 
the night-time they were still damp,^con- 
sequently it was with great difficulty we 
got them to ignite — scarcely had they 
caught than they seemed on the point of 
going out again. We had to take it in 
turns to blow at the flame, which was most 
fatiguing, as we were obliged to go on our 



126 NICOLAl's MARRIAGE. 

knees in a constrained position, and puff 
and puff away until we were half blinded 
with the smoke. Owing to our energetic 
efforts, we succeeded gradually in drying 
the twigs, and a cheerful flame rose in the 
air, giving us soon the pleasure of hearing 
the water bubbling merrily on the point of 
boiling. We were all looking forward 
with pleasure when we should enjoy the 
fruits of our exertions. 

"I will stir up the flame a bit," said 
Morbro'er, raking away with a stick. It 
struck the kettle — ^Hu-u-us! was heard — 
and prostrate lay the kettle, with the water 
streaming out of the spout ! Instead of the 
cheerful flame, we beheld nothing but a 
smoking heap of ashes, and a few half- 
burned sticks ! 

A unanimous exclamation of sorrow 
burst from our lips. Morbro'er looked as 
frightened as if he had set fire to a farm. 
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"We must give up the pleasure of 
having any coffee," I said with stoic 
calmness. 

"No, indeed, we wont," replied Estrid. 
"The water is, unfortunately, spilt, but 
there is more in the brook, and we must 
kindle another fire." 

"Has any one the patience to recom- 
mence ? " 

"Yes, we have," was answered, as if 
with one voice ; so we set to again gather- 
ing twigs, though it was a more difficult 
matter now ; there being very few left, we 
had to extend our search to a wider circle. 
Morbro'er was most anxious to make up 
for his late mishap, but he was only per- 
mitted to collect the sticks, not to approach 
the fire when it had caught again, so that 
he had the best of it, escaping the fatiguing 
business of puffing and blowing. Our 
energetic efforts, which, however, had to 
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be carried out with the utmost precaution, 
were finally crowned with success, our cups 
were filled with the steamiug hot beverage, 
milk and sugar were added, and one and 
all of us were of opinion that we had never 
before tasted such excellent coffee. 

The afternoon was sultry, but the trees 
and bushes beneath which we were re- 
clining afforded pleasant shade, and the 
cool sea-breezes were wafted towards us. 
So we remained where we were reposing, 
letting our eyes wander over the fresh 
blue Sound before us, discussing the vessels 
which were passing by, or watching the 
spires of Landskrona; indeed, there were 
some amongst us who declared that they 
could even see the steeples of Copenhagen. 

Thus conversation was continued with 
more or less vivacity, like the gentle 
summer breeze, now freshening and then 
dying away. The hours glided on so 
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pleasantly that none of ns wished to arrest 
them or to make any change. At length, 
however, under the sense of the respon- 
sibility of my position, I was obliged to 
remind the party of the flight of time, and 
that we ought to be moving. 

"Where do you wish to go to now?" 
asked White-bear — " you are always in such 
a restless inood." 

"We ought to be thinking of going 
home." 

" Groing home already ! Bless me, no ! 
it is far too delightful here. Are you not 
all of my opinion ? " 

A unanimous "Yes" was the answer, 
and I was outvoted. An hour having 
passed, I again endeavoured to make them 
go. " We do not know how long the sail 
back m^y take, and we ought really to be 
home in reasonable time. 

" Why ? " demanded White-bear, who 

TOL. IL K 
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was the most rebellious of them all. " Is 
not the evening the very best time for a 
sail? Can there be anything more en- 
chanting than in the tranquil, mysterious 
twilight of a midsummer's night to be 
floating over this sea of glass, with the 
golden stars, that you were so eloquently 
describing just now, sparkling above our 
heads, commemorating in shining characters 
Tycho Brah($'s immortal name." 

" Estrid and Morbro'er ! " I said, turning 
to them— "you are generally the most 
reasonable — do come to my aid, for we 
really ought to be going." 

"There is no need to be in such a 
hurry : we might, at least, wait until sun- 
set," was Estrid's opinion. 

All I could induce them to do was to 
saunter towards the beach. Here the 
water exercised its fascinating powers— 
we watched the swell of the waves, flung 
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sticks and straw in and let the current 
bring them back; then we began to see 
who could make a stone skim along the 
surface of the water with the greatest 
nimiber of bounds. And on the sun sink- 
ing, we watched with delight the charming 
play of colours in the waters and the 
atmosphere. The golden evening sky over 
Zealand in front of us was reflected back 
in the tranquil sea ; behind us the air was 
thick with reddish evening mist, while 
towards the south, dark clouds were 
gathering. 

At last I succeeded in collecting the 
party round the boat, but the fisherman 
was not there. Morbro'er guessed that he 
was up at the inn a short distance off, and 
offered to go after him. The rest of us 
remained below, and waited a considerable 
time,. but there were no signs of either of 
them ; it was not until we were talking of 
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one of U8 going after Morbro'er to fetch 
him back, that we beheld him at the top 
of the rising ground with Ole Jensen at 
his side, the latter rolling ominously. 

" He has been drinking up at the inn 
yonder until he is quite drunk," whispered 
White-bear to me. 

" Here's a pretty dilemma now," I 
muttered. "How in the world shall we 
get home ? " 

" It will pass oflF; only, for goodness' sake, 
don't let your wife and her sister notice 
anything, they will be so anxious." 

Ole Jensen's situation could not, how- 
ever, be concealed, but Estrid and Yalborg 
expressed great dismay at it, as well as 
regret that we were obliged to venture out 
to sea in the night-time under his guidance. 

" You ought to have followed my advice, 
and sailed while there was light ; but you 
know you would not do so," I said. 
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" Pray do not be frightened," White-bear 
said to the ladies, trying to make the best 
of it. " He'll get all right as soon as he is 
in his boat : these fellows are just like sea- 
birds, they can fly, and swim too, as soon 
as they are in their element." 

It was astonishing to observe how 
systematically and safely Ole Jensen, who 
on land was so unsteady, handled the sails 
and ropes of his boat. This encouraged 
us to trust ourselves to his tender mercies, 
and we all accordingly embarked. A light 
breeze quickly bore us from the land. 

Ole Jensen, who hitherto had not uttered 
a word, suddenly raised his voice, and 
said — 

" So now we are bound for Sweden, 
eh?" 

" No, certainly not ; we are going home." 

" Oh ! so the gentlemen want to go to 
Copenhagen ? " 



99 



» 



134 NICOIiAl's MARRIAGE. 

"Now Ksten, Ole Jensen," I exclaimed, 
in a severe tone. " Have the goodness to 
collect your thoughts, and remember where 
you are. We are going home to Vedboek. 

" Tq Vedboek ! Oh, yes ; that's true, 
he muttered to himself. 

We had no sooner begun to converse 
together, when we were again interrupted 
by Ole Jensen, exclaiming — 

"Shall we play the game of being in 
love ? Halloh, ha-a ! I'm in love with the 
pretty Miss yonder;" and he pointed to 
Valborg. 

White-bear instantly rose, made his 
way forward, and seizing the fisherman in 
his iron grasp, cried sternly, "You are 
drunk, fellow ; but if you don't get sober at 
once, I'll fling you to the bottom of the sea 
to be food for the cod-fish." And he gave 
weight to his words by shaJdng him 
violently. 
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" Have mercy on me, sir ! oh, have 
mercy on a poor man, with a wife and help- 
less children ! " whined Ole. 

"Then mind you come to your senses," 
growled White-bear, as he dropped the 
fisherman upon the plank on which he had 
been sitting, with such force that the very 
boat creaked. 

• Fright had the eflfect of making Ole 
sober as if by magic ; he seemed now to be 
perfectly aware where he was, and what he 
ought to do. For a time all went on 
smoothly, then the wind began to lull, and 
soon the sails hung quite slack. 

" There is no breeze," remarked White- 
bear ; " had we not better row ? " 

"We'll soon have more wind than we 
shall like," stammered the fisherman. " Look 
there ! " 

We turned our heads and perceived that 
massive, dark thunder-clouds were banking 
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up around us, rapidly advancing like an 
armed host rushing on the enemy. 

" It's, perhaps, best to reef in time," the 
fisherman observed ; and he was not a bit 
too quick, for the sail was hardly down 
when a sudden gust of wind struck the 
boat with such violence that she was nearly 
capsized, while the water around us was 
set in ominous agitation. 

Estrid became very pale, and seized my 
arm, though she said nothing. A dull peal 
of thunder was now heard over us. A 
moment of anxious silence followed; the 
sky was perfectly covered with clouds, and 
it was pitch dark. Suddenly it was lighted 
up, and a zig-zag flash of lightning darted 
down into the water not a hundred yards 
from us, followed by a frightful crash of 
thunder, as if the heavens were being rent 
asunder. 

Estrid moved closer to me. 
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" Are you frightened ? " I asked her. 

"Not while you are near me. We are 
in G-od's hands." 

" We are, indeed," I said. 

A few heavy drops of rain now fell. 
White-bear hurriedly took off his plaid, and 

# • 

wrapped it round Valborg. 

" But you will get wet," she objected. 

" That's of no consequence ; I can bear it 
— you can't. Do me the favour to keep it, 
please do." 

The rain came streaming down, splashing 
like a torrent ; all around was heard the dull 
dashing of the heavy waves, mingled with 
the sound of falling rain. Vivid lightiiing 
darted through the darkness, followed by 
the rolling peals of thunder. We were 
soaked through and through, but did not 
give that a thought, we were too much 
taken up with the mighty powers of nature, 
raging around us in unchecked warfare, 
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causing us acutely to feel our own helpless 
condition. There we sat huddled together, 
scarcely uttering a word, but still feeling 
some comfort in the mere fact of not being 
separated from each other. 

White-bear was holding Valborg*s hand. 
Presently he rose, and said, " I may as well 
try and see if I can use an oar." 

" Oh, no ; do sit down again," whispered 
Valborg, " I am so nervous." He instantly 
replaced himself at her side, and possessed 
himself once more of her hand. 

Gradually there were longer intervals 
between the thunder and lightning, till at 
length they ceased, and we saw merely 
occasional flashes in the distance. The storm 
had passed on to the north ; rain, however, 
continued to pelter down for a while, then 
it also stopped, the sky clearing as suddenly 
as it had overcast, while the lovely stars 
shone as tranquilly and brilliantly as if 
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nothing had happened. There was a dead 
cahn. 

" We will take to the oars, now," cried 
White-bear, springing up. " You must 
make use of your arms, Ole. Th© sooner 
we reach land the better." 

Accordingly we seized the oars, and with 
our steady strokes the boat shot along 
rapidly. Fortunately we had not far to go, 
for during the storm our bark had been 
driven a good way towards Zealand. 

" That was a wretched trip, to be sure," 
muttered Morbro'er, when he was once 
again on shore, and was shaking the wet 
from his person like a half-drowned poodle. 
** You are not fortunate in your sea-voyages, 
Nicolai, and I must be excused from accom- 
panying you again." 

" Well, I have never had a more delight- 
ful sail than this," declared White-bear. 
" What could have been a more grand and 
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magnificent sight than the thunder-storm 
we have just witnessed ! " 

" We must hasten home now, and get 
something warm," was my remark. 

" Morbro'er and I will have a race to 
Skodsborg Inn," said White-bear. "That 
will put some warmth in us. Grood-night, 
and many thanks to all for the pleasant 
day," he cried, as he started off at a run 
down the road, Morbro'er trotting after 
him as fast as his short legs would carry 
him. 

The rest of us hurried on to Rose 
Cottage, where, to my astonishment, we 
found Ane sitting up waiting for us, 
although it was long past midnight. She 
had been much terrified by the storm and 
fearful downfall of rain, and could not 
make up her mind to go to bed until we 
had arrived home safely. 

Thanks to our youth and robust con- 
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stitutions we were none the worse for our 
drenching, and all assembled round the 
breakfast table the next morning quite 
well and happy. In the course of the 
forenoon White-bear and Morbro'er made 
their appearance, the latter looked ludicrous 
in the extreme, having been obliged to 
borrow some of White-bear's clothes, which 
were much too long and big for him, par- 
ticularly a black tail-coat that hung lap- 
ping against his heels, giving him the 
appearance of a youth about to be con- 
firmed, who had had his coat made large 
enough to allow for growing. 

"The best part of the business is that 
you will be forced to remain the day here," 
said White-bear, addressing himself to Val- 
borg. "You must rest after the fatigues 
of yesterday." 

There was doubtless a hard struggle 
between duty and inclination in Yalborgs' 
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mind; but the former nevertheless con- 
quered, for she answered, that on her 
mother's account, she could not remain 
longer away. 

"But surely you can stay until the 
afternoon," urged Estrid. " If mother has 
you home by the evening, that wiU be time 
enough." And so it was decided. 

None of the party seemed in spirits 
except myself. I was perfectly satisfied 
and cheerful, but the others were not as 
lively as usual. Estrid proposed that 
Valborg should come back to us on Sun- 
day, but she shook her head, and declared 
that she could not manage it. 

" You won't be separated so very long," 
I remarked, endeavouring to console them. 
"For the holidays are over next week, 
when we shall all meet again in town." 

We accompanied Yalborg and Morbro'er 
down to the steamboat in the afternoon. I 
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wanted to carry Valborg's travelling bag, 
but White-bear took it from me, and would 
not suflfer me to have it. We walked at a . 
slow pace, as if we were loth to part from 
each other, until suddenly catching sight 
of the smoke of the steamer, we were 
obliged to hasten our steps, and arrived 
just in time for our guests to jump into 
the boat which was to take the passengers 
on board. It had already pushed off when 
White-bear made a tremendous spring into 
it, as he called back to us, " I will just see 
them on board." Estrid and I remained 
standing where we were, she waving 
her handkerchief, I bowing adieu. We 
watched the boat lay to alongside of the 
steamer. Morbro'er scrambled up first, 
and then it was Valborg's turn to ascend. 
She held out her hand to White-bear, in 
saying good-bye. The steamer started, 
and the little boat returned with White- 
bear. 
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" You will go home with us, of course," 
I said to him. 

"Thanks; perhaps as I am here I had 
better stay," he replied. 

"Well, what do you say now?" asked 
Estrid, as we were walking home alone. 

" That it is fine weather for their little 
voyage," I answered, glancing up at the 
clear summer sky. 

" Of course I meant with regard to Yal- 
borg and White-bear," retorted Estrid. 

" I have nothing to say about them." 

"That is because you will not open 
your eyes and ears ; otherwise it would be 
evident to you how matters stand between 
them," replied Estrid eagerly. 

" For the moment, perhaps ; but how it 
will be in a month, or even in a week's 
time, no one can say. It is all very 
well during the summer holidays ; hearts 
are more susceptible when admiring nature 
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together, gazing up at the stars, or listen- 
ing to the songs of birds. Oh yes, one is 
in the seventh heavens then ; but sentiment 
soon cools down when one is cooped up 
within the cold stone walls of a town, 
going the dull round of one's daily routine 
of business. I understand it all thoroughly. 
I was just the same in my younger days." 

" There is no chance of a person be- 
coming engaged at that rate," Estrid 
replied. 

"Oh yes, engaged if you please; but 
marriage is a long way off from betroth- 
ment; people don't always think of that, 
or they would not be so rash in engaging 
themselves. 

" You speak like an old bachelor, and 
not like a young married man." 

"I have worldly experience, dear 
Basilisk, and you have not. Young girls 
are just like moths : they hover round the 

YOL. II. L 
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light and consequently bum their wings. 
It is of no use to warn them ; that only 
seems to make them fly the nearer." 

"If every one were as cautious as you 
expect them to be, Nicolai, nobody would 
be engaged, or married either. You have 
evidently forgotten what happened when 
we became betrothed." 

"We were not so very young," I 
exclaimed. 

"Valborg and White-bear are also past 
their childhood," remarked Estrid. 

"Well, well, we shall^see," I added in 
conclusion. " I shall be very pleased if I 
am wrong. At all events I am glad that 

* 

Valborg has left our house, and that my 
responsibility on her account is at an end. 
Her parents will have to look after her 



now. 



The following day White-bear presented 
himself at our cottage to bid us good-bye. 
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"What, are you going back to town 
already?" I demanded in astonishment. 
" I thought you were to spend a few more 
days here, and that we should enjoy them 
together." 

"I am longing to have some regular 
work," was his reply. " Out here I can do 
nothing worth speaking of. My portman- 
teau is packed, and I am ojff this after- 



noon." 



After a little more conversation he took 
leave of us, and went. Estrid gave me 
a significant glance. I placed myself in the 
doorway, and whistled a melody to — 

" From land slowly steer, from land slowly steer, 
The maidens of Bergen will soon appear." 

So here were Estrid and I alone again 
as at the commencement of our stay in the 
country, which was now drawing to an 
end. Alas! the last days flew far too 
quickly. We sallied forth and paid fare- 
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well visits to all our favourite haunts, 
which were not a few ; and very sad I was. 

"Alas!" I sighed, "how could people 
be so stupid as to build tiresome cities 
instead of living in the midst of fresh^ 
beautiful nature ! '' 

" But in town you have your books, and 
the museums," Estrid suggested, trying ta 
comfort me. 

"Books and museums are only the 
shadows of life," I answered. " To wander 
about in sweet-scented woods, to hearken 
to the whistling of the wind among the 
tops of the trees, to contemplate the 
dazzling ocean, with one's mind filled with 
ennobling thoughts — I call that living." 

" God has destined us for greater things 
than thus to dream away life," said Estrid. 
" And you will find after you have been 
a few days in Copenhagen, and have settled 
down to your usual occupations, that your 
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spirits wiU revive. Perhaps we may be 
able to return here again next snnxmer." 

" Very probably, Estrid ; and your 
parents and sisters might take lodgings 
in Tr6r6d or Yedboek; White-bear can 
stay with us — ^that will be a very pleasant 
arrangement indeed." And with this 
bright prospect for the following year, I 
<5onsoled myself for my regret at having 
to bid adieu to the country for the present. 

We got a dairy-man from Tr6r6d to take 
our effects home in his cart ; the load was 
piled up, and Ane took her seat by the 
side of the peasant. Estrid and I went by 
steamer — ^we soon perceived the spires of 
Copenhagen rising above masses of houses 
enveloped in smoke, and thus ended our 
summer holidays. 
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CHAPTER V. 

It was some time before I could begin 
again "to Kve" in Copenhagen. The 
atmosphere was dry and oppressive, totally 
different to the fresh sea breezes, and 
perfumed air of the woods, which I had 
so lately been inhaUng. Everything ap- 
peared to me confined and small. I had 
got accustomed to the open prospect over 
the Sound, giving free scope for the eye 
and mind to build all sorts of castles from 
the ever onwards drifting clouds; now 
there were trees, houses, and streets staring 
me in the face, and the view was circum- 
scribed by this or that immediate object. 
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Even the prospect from our windows over 
tlie undulating tops of trees to Frederiks- 
berg Palace, and S6ndermarken, which, 
hitherto, I had fancied might be compared 
with the view from the dome of St. Peter's 
at Rome, even it now deemed to me con- ' 
siderably diminished, and the palace ap- 
peared during our absence to have moved 
a good bit nearer. Ah! then there were 
my daily duties, particularly the lessons at 
the school, which I was forced to recom- 
mence, greatly against the grain, after the 
life of a gentleman at large I had been 
leading during the holidays. 

Yery probably Estrid's feelings were 
similar to mine, but if they were, she 
carefully concealed them, so as not to in- 
crease my discontent; indeed, she went 
further, for she tried to represent every- 
thing to me in the most favourable light, 
praising our confortable rooms, the beau- 
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fill sunsets which we could see from our 
windows, and the pleasant walks in the 
neighhourhood. These panegyrics were 
well meant, but, perhaps, not always 
judicious ; not unfrequently they provoked 
a spirit of contradiction in me, which some- 
times gave rise to amicable disputes, when 
I vented my feelings in lamenting the 
littleness of life, confining us to a snail's 
shell, and preventing us from enjoying 
that rich and ennobling existence congenial 
to the sentiments and aspirations of our 
hearts. However, mankind are like plants ; 
where they are placed, there they strike 
down their slender fibres and firmly take 
root. In the course of a few weeks I had 
fallen into, and settled down to, my old 
ways, having also regained my former 
good humour. The view from our windows 
again extended itself, to the dimensions of 
that from St. Peter's at Eome — it is need- 
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less for me to mention that I have never 
actually seen the view from St. Peter's, 
but I have read so many descriptions of it, 
that I could picture it to myself with all 
the vividness of reality. My studies once 
more * fully engrossed my attention ; in 
Thorvaldsen's museum I passed many 
delightful hours in silent communion with 
his grand creations. Estrid was correct in 
her assertion that as soon as I had resumed 
my usual active employments my spirits 
would revive, and I would become as 
cheerful and happy as ever. I even 
became reconciled to the school lessons, 
for the knowledge that I was strictly ful- 
filling my duty produced a tranquillizing 
effect upon my mind. 

I wish that I could have been as satisfied 
with the state of my finances ; but alas ! 
our summer trip had made a considerable 
hole in them. The saving which I had 
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SO confidently anticipated had vanished in 
mist like a deceiving Fata Morgana; but 
that was not all— I detected, on making an 
accurate calculation, a deficit in my cash- 
box of— I tremble to write it— ninety rix- 
dollars, or what sounds worse stiD", one 
himdred and eighty crowns! This dis- 
covery might well call forth serious re- 
flection. Had such a thing happened to 
the Old Man, I could have understood it, 
for he never kept his accounts regularly, 
contenting himself with merely taking a 
cursory glance on New-year's day over 
the receipts and expenses of the year ; but 
that it should have occurred to me — ^I, who 
with the utmost conscientiousness, wrote 
down every penny I spent — ^was incon- 
ceivable ; and I do not deny that my mind 
was filled with bitterness at the thought 
that, notwithstanding all my care and order, 

■ 

I was put to so much annoyance. 
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I spoke to Estrid on the subject. She 
was very serious about it, and proposed 
energetic reforms. "It will be necessary 
to make retrenchments in our household 
expenses," she said. 

"I agree with you, but how? — ^that is 
the question ; for it appears to me that we 
are living as economically as we possibly 



can. 



"Other people manage with less than 
we have," said Estrid. " What do you say 
to our dining only every other day ! " 

" Are we then to starve the intermediate 
days ? " 

"We must be satisfied with coffee and 
bread ; many a poor student has no better 
fare, and yet he contrives to live." 

" Nay, that won't do at all ; we are 
happily not yet reduced to such a state 
of destitution, dearest Basilisk, that we 
must needs live like paupers." 
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Estrid proposed several other plans with 
no better success. One thing, however, was 
<jertain, that we must reduce our expenses ; 
but how, or in what manner this should 
be carried out, was to be left for future 
^consideration. 

Estrid, however, had no idea of leaving 
matters in this uncertain state, and not 
being able to induce me to economize, 
she tried to do it on her own account. 
I chanced to observe that she ate very- 
little, and by watching her I found that 
the dear girl was carrying out a regular 
system of starvation upon herself. She 
never touched meat, cheese, or butter; at 
our mid-day meal she managed to place 
herself behind the tureen and dishes, so 
that I had some difficulty in seeing her; 
she played with her knife and fork, and 
talked a great deal, merely to conceal that 
she scarcely ate a thing. I remained a 
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silent observer of all this for a few days, 
that I might be quite sure I had made 
no mistake, then one afternoon, rising 
suddenly from the table, I clasped her 
in my arms, exclaiming in a reproachful 
tone, " Estrid ! " 

She started and blushed deeply. 

"Have you the heart to mislead your 
poor husband by allowing him to sit there 
innocently enjoying his dinner, whilst you 
are only pretending lo eat ? " 

"But I am eating!" she said eagerly; 
" you can see for yourself." 

"Only a few morsels, not enough to 
sustain life." 

" I do not require so much as you 
do. You have to work hard to earn 
money, so you ought to have good 
nourishing- food ; I am always at home,, 
and have no hard work." • 

"Still you cannot exist upon empty 
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air. If I had not watched you, you 
would have made yourself quite ill. You 
must promise me never to do this again." 

Estrid promised, and had to keep her 
word, for I observed her narrowly at meal 
times, and gave her no peace until she 
assured me that she could not eat another 
morsel. The worst of it was that I dared 
not again mention to her anythmg about 
my embarrassments, for fear of distressing 
her, and causing her to attempt new 
reductions, which, perhaps, might prove 
fltill more unfortunate. I therefore kept 
my money troubles to myself, but they 
often weighed heavily upon me. 
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CHAPTER YI. 

White-bear had secured an excellent studio 
in the Palace of Charlottenborg, where he 
set to work at his Niels Ebbesen with 
great enthusiasm. I often visited him 
there, and had much pleasure in watching 
the progress of his task. In Thorvald- 
sen's museum and other collections one sees 
finished masterpieces of art, and at most 
a few sketches may have been preserved, 
from which one can trace their develop- 
ment: whereas in the artist's own studio 
one beholds a figure, or a group, rising 
from the mist of night, gradually gaining 
form and shape, till the inanimate clay 
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or cold marble seems inspired with fire 
and life. White-bear evidently liked my 
visits ; he industriously worked away with 
his chisel while I conversed with him; 
indeed, it appeared to me that his fingers 
went faster when I accompanied them with 
my apophthegms and remarks. 

"The profession of a sculptor is a 
glorious one," I once observed to White- 
bear as I attentively watched him. " The 
monuments of his genius outlive the march 
of time, and are handed down to future 
generations, while from far distant countries 
travellers flock to admire them." 

" But they are perishable like every- 
thing else in this world — ^indeed, sometimes 
last but a few short years; for instance, 
the model of Leonardo's splendid bronze 
horse, was pierced with the bullets of 
French soldiers, and thus that work of art 
was destroyed. Michael Angelo's statue 
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of Pope Julius, three years after it had 
been erected was hacked to pieces by the 
people of Bologna, on throwing off submis- 
sion to the Pope ; and Bissen's lion in the 
churchyard of Flensborg met with the same 
humane treatment from ' die cultursittlichen 
Grermanen.' Ah, no; the poet is more 
fortunate — ^his productions are safe from 
all the changes of time. No caprice of 
despotic prince, no outrage of an infuriated 
populace, and no horde of invading bar- 
barians, is capable of annihilating the songs 
of the poet. We possess Homer and 
Sophocles to this day, but how much 
is there left executed by the hand of 
Phidias ? " 

He paused, and contemplated his task 
for a second in silence, as if struck with 
sadness at the thought, that that upon 
which he was expending his best energies, 
might possibly be doomed to speedy 

« 
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destruction. After a while he resumed 
his labours, as he continued: "There is 
another thing which I could ahnost envy 
the poet, and that is the constant life and 
advancement in his creations. Look at 
this figure — there it stands invariably in 
the same position whenever I approach it, 
never moving either hand or foot ; whereas 
the poet may vary his characters every 
time he touches them — events may crowd 
upon each other, situations may alter, 
characters may develop themselves, in 
fact, there is. incessant animation, move- 
ment, and progress." 

" On the other hand," I suggested, " the 
sculptor has one great advantage — ^he sees 
the conception of his mind growing under 
his eyes, feeling it, and shaping it with his 
hands, while the poet works, if not in an 
unreal world, in one, at least, imperceptible 
to the senses." 
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"That holds good with all intellectual 
activity," said White-bear. "Men of science, 
deep thinkers, and philosophers are subject 
to the same disadvantage. Yes, even the 
-clergy and teachers, whose labours are 
principally directed towards what is most 
hidden and secret in the mind of man, 
must be contented if they are so fortunate 
as to see good results accruing from their 
efforts." 

We were both silent for a while, absorbed 
in our own reflections, then White-bear 
again resumed : " The chief matter with 
everything we undertake, whether it be 
of a visible or invisible nature, is, after all, 
that we put our whole soul in it, so that 
notwithstanding the vast amount of pains, 
trouble, and inconvenience it may cost us, 
we yet may derive pleasure and satisfaction 
in its execution. Honour and renown, 
about which so much is said, are all very 
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well, but they are only of secondary con- 
sideration; the first and most important 
point of all is that we should ourselves 
take a real and lively interest in our 
calling. And I consider it very beautiful 
and glorious in the life of mankind that 
there is no occupation so trivial or so 
insignificant which may not fill the mind 
with contentment, if executed conscien- 
tiously and willingly. However, as far as 
I am concerned, I thank Grod that he has 
made me a sculptor, for in my opinion no 
profession approaches nearer the ideal 
world than this." 

White-bear and I often had similar con- 
versations, and the bond of friendship 
between us became more and more 
strengthened. Unfortunately, there was 
one subject upon which I dared not touch, 
and yet it was the one of all others upper- 
most in my mind — ^Valborg. I had fully 
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— _ _, 

expected that White-bear would have con- 
tinued the acquaintance which he had 
begun in the country, but I was mistaken. 
Once or twice I proposed to him that we 
should call upon my mother-in-law; he 
always thanked me, but never took 
advantage of the offer. Perhaps delicacy 
on his part prevented his making any 
advances during the absence of Valborg's 
father, though I thought that being 
absurdly punctilious. I tried to lead the 
conversation to Valborg, but White-bear 
continued his work without answering. 
Even when I mentioned to him that she 
was ill, he merely said, " That's tiresome ! " 
^ind immediately set to whistling. There 
was nothing much the matter with her, 
only a slight headache, which passed off 
the next day, but White-bear was not to 
know that, and I thought it very odd thSt 
he expressed so little sympathy. 
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"There is something very strange in 
White-bear's conduct ; at first he made no 
concealment of his admiration for Valborg^ 
and now when he perceives that he ha& 
made the impression he wished, he drawa 
back," I exclaimed to Estrid, feeling I must 
give vent to my wrath at White-bear's in- 
difference. 

" Who says that he has made the desired 
impression ? " she asked. 

"Every one who has eyes in his head 
must see that." 

" People who have eyes in their heads, 
nevertheless often see wrongly," was Es- 
trid's politic reply. 

" You have entirely changed your opinion 
since the summer : you seem to have for- 
gotten how anxiously you then tried ta 
make me believe that White-bear was- 
seriously in love with your sister." 

" It is a long time since summer." 
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" Has anything passed between them ? " 
I asked eagerly, "Do you know any- 
thing ? " 

" I know nothing," declared Estrid, look- 
ing again very sly. 

" You have spdken to Valborg ? " I 
retorted, 

" No ; indeed, I have not," she answered 
decidedly, "nor do I see of what use it 
would be to do so." 

I looked in astonishment at Estrid, but 
sought in vain to penetrate her calm coun- 
tenance. Could White-bear really have 
spoken to Valborg, and Estrid be in their 
confidence, but would not betray her sister's 
secret ? Had Estrid a right to have secrets 
from her husband ? Was not her duty to 
her husband greater than her duty towards 
her sister ? Was not her entire confidence 
due to me ? Fortunately, just then I was 
so occupied with my work on Thorvaldsen 
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that I had not leisure to ponder over these 
questions, but the seeds had been sovm in 
my soul which at any moment or occasion 
might sprout forth and bear bitter fruits. 



NICOLAI'S MARRIAGE. 1G9 



CHAPTEE Vn. 

The autumn was far advanced ; we had 
had for some weeks past severe storms and 
heavy showers of rain, but now the weather 
was once more calm and fine. One after- 
noon Estrid and I went as far as Frederiks- 
berg Gardens, where we had not been for 
s, long time. The leaves, decked in their 
briUiant autumn garb, all shades of red 
and yellow, formed as it were a sea of gold, 
surrounding us on all sides. We lingered 
on one of the bridges, gazing down the 
canal, both banks of which were hedged in 
with foliage, gorgeous in their varied tints. 
The grey vault of the sky above lent a 
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sombre tone, whicli contrasted well with 
the golden glance beneath. Profound 
stillness pervaded — ^not the chirp of a bird 
was to be heard. We stood awhile in 
silence, our thoughts dwelling on the sweet 
repose of nature, when Estrid, with a half- 
sigh, exclaimed — 

" How dijBFerent from summer, when we 
used to saunter here in the early morning 
hours ! all then was sunshine, song, and life 
around us. It seems to me but yesterday 
— so quickly has the summer flown ! " 

" And as quickly our lives pass away," I 
replied, as I gazed up to the calm grey sky, 
so calculated to produce a serious impression 
upon the mind. " In the course of but a 
few short years we may, perhaps, be stand- 
ing again upon the same bridge, looking 
along this canal — ^you an aged woman, I 
leaning upon a stick, bent down, and with 
an old man's cough — ^then we will say to 
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each other : it seems only yesterday that 
we were young and gay, so fast have our 
lives slipped away." 

"But spring will return, and we will 
throw out fresh sprouts," murmured Es- 
trid. " Nature preaches to us each succeed- 
ing year in the same eloquent language, 
that the spirit which is able to put new 
life into dry and withered boughs, has also 
the power to give us a new existence in a 
happy resurrection." 

We crossed the bridge, and wandered on 
through the garden, hand in hand, as if to 
assure ourselves that in life and in death 
we would cling to one another. 

" Yes," I resumed, after having been lost 
for a while in quiet meditation. "Yes, 
this, in my opinion, is a strong proof of 
immortality : nature is always repeating 
itself — the same trees, and leaves, and 
creatures, come forth again afresh, and we 
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see them exactly as our forefathers beheld 
them thousands of years ago. Mankind, 
on the contrary, never returns; Socrates 
and Plato, Peter and Paul, Shakespere and 
Thorvaldsen, live but once, and we never 
see them again." 

" What do you mean ? " asked Estrid. 

"I mean that if mankind were not 
different, but like the leaves of trees, that 
succeed each other, they might also return 
again as the foliage. The same individual 
might then come back to mortal life. But 
in this respect nature and human beings 
seem to be subjected to different laws, the 
former continually repeats itself, the latter 
is perpetually producing something new." 

"I do not quite understand you," said 
Estrid. " Do you mean that our relations 
who have died may re-appear — my poor, 
dear, brother, for instance, who died miser- 
ably in a foreign land — do you mean that 
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he may come again here upon earth in a 
new Kfe ? " 

" No ; exactly the opposite. He will not 
come again, and I look upon it as a proof 
of immortality, both for him and for all of 
us, that none of us come back when once 
we have passed away from this sphere. If 
a tree is cut down and burned, another soon 
grows in its place, and the difference can 
scarcely be perceived ; but when a mortal 
dies he never resuscitates, and I consider 
this an evidence that his being is to be 
continued under another phase of existence 
to us unknown." 

Again we walked on in silence, until 
I broke it by saying, " You mentioned 
your deceased brother — ^how does it happen 
that you never alluded to him before to 

" From long habit, I suppose," was Es- 
trid's reply. " When the calamity happened 
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my father sternly forbid us to mention him 
again — ^he would no longer own him as 
his son, and mother wept, and was quite 
upset if his name was breathed in her 
presence." 

" Do you never speak of him, then ? " I 
asked in some astonishment. 

" Yes ; occasionally with Valborg." 

" Why with Yalborg, and not with me ? " 
I cried, my jealousy of her sister again 
beginning to rise. " Can you not speak 
with me on every subject that you can with 
Valborg ? " 

" But you did not know him, and never 
saw him," she muttered gently. 

" You can describe him to me. Do you 
remember him distinctly ? " 

"Yes, indeed I can; I was a big girl 
when he went away. He was very Kvely 
and bright, quick in all his movements ; he 
used to like teasing us sisters, but, never- 
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theless, we used to look up to him with 
great admiration." 

Estrid went on telling me about her 
brother, as we turned homewards through 
the AUde — the days were beginning to 
shorten considerably. 

" I am surprised that your father never 
opened his heart to me upon this matter. 
It is not right to bear his sorrow alone; 
God brought us together that we might 
share good and evil with one another. If 
your father won't speak to me, I will break 
the ice myself." 

"Oh, please, do not attempt it," Estrid 
entreated. " You have not an idea the 
effect it might have. It might cause a 
coolness between you and father. Pray let 
him take his own course in this matter." 

It was almost dark when we ascended 
the steps of our home. As we entered the 
sitting-room we were greeted by a loud 
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shout of welcome. It was my father-in- 
law who had returned from Jutland. He 
shook my hand warmly, and affectionately 
emhraced his daughter. 

" Let us have lights, that I may have a 
good look at both of you," he cried. " I 
have quite longed to see your dear faces 
again. Why, I do believe you have grown 
during my absence, Nicolai." 

"Perhaps in the dusk I may appear 
taller," I replied ; " but here comes Estrid 
with candles, and I will descend to my 
natural height. Well, how have you been 
getting on among the mounds of Jut- 
land ? " 

" Famously, in every respect as I should 
wish, if only I had had mother, you, and 
the children over there. Art is excellent, 
but dear relations are better; at a pinch 
one could do without the former, but not 
without the latter. Oh, what happiness 
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it is to see your bright eyes, my Estrid! 
Come and kiss your old father; he has 
longed so often to see you again;" and he 
embraced his daughter over and over. " I 
really believe I have become ten years 
younger in Jutland," exclaimed my father- 
in-law, rubbing his hands together joyfully. 
"And the sight of you two makes me ten 
years younger still ; that's a score at once 
— not to be despised by an ancient cavalier. 
It was delightful work, drawing, painting, 
and composing to one's heart's content. 
I have not finished yet, though ; but, if it 
please G-od, I am to return there next 
summer." 

He went on telling us a little of what 
he had been doing, but soon interrupted 
himself, and asked, "And so you spent a 
pleasant time in the country ? " 

" diarming ! " I answered, " if only " 

And my financial troubles rose as a dark 

TDL. U. » 
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doud to obscure the otherwise bright 
horizon of my recollections. 

"If only — what?" repeated my father- 
in-law — " a hint is enough for me — cash ! " 
And he accompanied his words by a most 
significant movement of the fingers. 

"It was more expensive than I ex- 
pected," I replied in a subdued tone. 

"That's always the case," declared my 
father-in-law, with the decision of experi- 
ence. " Tell me how large is the gap ? " 

"About a hundred rix-dollars," I sighed. 

" What a remarkable coincidence ! Ex- 
actly what I have in my pocket-book," cried 
my father-in-law, drawing it out of his 
pocket, and placing two notes of a hundred 
crowns before him, one of which he shoved 
to Estrid, the other to me with the words, 
" Just one for each." 

" Surely it is not your intention to give 
them to us," I stammered. 
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"Undoubtedly it is. Do you believe 
that I am going to let you feast your 
eyes upon them just to put them back 
again in my pocket? Fie, fie, I am not 
such a miser as that." 

" I really cannot accept them '' 

"Then Estrid can — she is my daughter, 
to whom I can give what I please. You 
are not ashamed to receive a present from 
your father, I hope, my child ? " 

"I did not mean that; I was only 
thinking that there were others who have 
more right to it— my mother-in-law " 

"Has already received her portion," 
exclaimed my father-in-law, interrupting 
me. "And the girls, too ; even Morbro'er 
has not been forgotten. Mother whispered 
to me that you might be a little pinched at 
present, so I brought the notes with me to 
help you out of your little difficulty." 

"I thank you very much for your kind- 
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ness," I began. "If I may have the money 
as a loan " 

"Certainly, if that name pleases you 
better, you may call it so. You can pay 
me back when you hecome the Director of 
all the Copenhagen museums." 

I began thanking my father-in-law, but 
he vociferated, " There is nothing to thank 
me for; I have rather done a service to 
myself than to you. I assure you I never 
feel happy when I have any money in 

f 

my pocket — ^it is just like a dead weight ; 
whereas, when I have given every penny 
away, and see my dear ones well provided 
for, I am as light and as free as a bird in 
the air." 

We wanted my father-in-law to stay and 
have a cup of tea with us, but we could 
not persuade him. "I promised mother 
that I would not fail to be home again 
by tea-time," he replied; "but come and 
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dine with us to-morrow, and after dinner 
I will give an account of my journey to 

Jutland to an attentive audience." 

My. father-in-law's cheerful visit had 
given us much pleasure, and my mind 
was greatly relieved by the knowledge 
that my money matters were again in 
order. At tea, I said to Estrid, " Listen ; 
I have got an idea." 

"What is that?" inquired Estrid, not 
without anxiety at the mention of a new 
idea. 

" We will give a little party. We have 
not yet had an opportunity of seeing our 
friends in our house." 

Estrid shook her head, reminding me 
how much embarrassed we had been, and 
having just escaped from that position, 
it really was wisest to be more careful 
in our expenditure in future. 

"That's no reason why we should live 
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like a couple of hermits," I answered. " It 
will be your birthday in a fortnight : that 
will be an excellent occasion to invite our 
friends." But finding that Estrid still made 
objections, I concluded by saying, "We 
will sleep upon it ; perhaps to-morrow you 
will change your mind, and not be so 
averse to the plan." 

Estrid was obKged to change her mind, 
for the next day I let her have no peace 
until she had given her consent; when, 
however, she had agreed, she entered with 
aU her heart into my wishes, and it was 
a great pleasure to us selecting which of 
our friends should be invited to the party. 
There was only one person about whom 
we could not agree — ^that was White-bear. 
In a most decided manner I declared that 
I would not have him asked along with 
Valborg. 

"They were a great deal too much 
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together under our roof in summer," I 
asserted. " That was bad enough. If I can 
help it I will not have it on my conscience 
that I have been instrumental in aiding 
White-bear by his thoughtlessness to break 
Valborg's heart." 

"But, my dear Nicolai, there is no 
question of breaking of hearts," retorted 
Estrid. " I think it would be pleasing to 
Valborg to meet White-bear again, whom 
she has not seen for so long a time." 

" It would be a very dangerous pleasure, 
and I will take no responsibility upon 
myself. If you are bent upon inviting 
White-bear, of course do so, I am glad 
to see him; but in that case, I warn you 
that Valborg must not be asked, for I 
will not have the two in my house at 



once." 



AJl my wife's arguments and prayers 
wBre in vain, I was firm in my resolu- 
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tion, SO she had to give way, and White- 
bear was not invited. 

As the festive day drew near, I tried 
delicately to discover if Estrid had any 
particular wish, which I might be able 
to fulfil as a surprise. I found out that 
there was one thing upon which she had 
set her heart, that I should write a little 
poem to her. 

" A poem ! '* I cried in dismay ; " what 
could make you dream of that ? " 

" If you care very much for me you 
could manage it," she murmured insinuat- 
ingly. 

"I assure you there are numberless 
worthy husbands who could not put two 
lines together in honour of their wives, not 
to save their lives." 

" No, because they cannot write verses, 
but you can; you have written poems to 
others, so you must be able to compose 
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some to me, if only you will take the 
trouble." 

" Have I written poems to others ? " 

** Yes, at N6ddebo Parsonage : have yon 
forgotten the song which you composed 
for the ball, about all the roses and 
flowerets so gay ? " 

" Nay, nay, you are quite mistaken ; 
those lines were written by the Old Man, 
not by me." 

Still Estrid would not let me off; she 
insisted if I cared for her I could compose 
a few verses in honour of her birthday. 

The following afternoon, when I was 
taking a walk in S6ndermarken, Estrid's 
words recurred to my mind, and I thought, 
" Well I might, at least, make an attempt." 
Ere long two or three lines were strung 
together, and a beginning accomplished; 
then, getting into the spirit of the thing, 
I continued rhyming as I went along, 
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and by the time I had been round S6nder- 
mgirken the verses were finished, I repeated 
them several times to myself not to forget 
them, and then returned home, very pleased 
with the result of my stroll. 
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CHAPTER YIII. 

At length Estrid's birthday arrived. The 
weather was rather gloomy, for the sun 
was obscured by a veil of mist; but ere 
long the bright luminary burst forth in 
all its majesty, tipping with gold the edges 
of each quickly receding cloud, while the 
vault of heaven was one clear and blue 
expanse. The sparrows twittered cheer- 
fully in the leafless branches of the trees. 
When we had partaken of breakfast, Estrid 
left the room to give her orders to Ane, 
and I took advantage of her absence to 
arrange her birthday table. In the centre 
I placed a small palm-tree, which was 
intended for her flower-stand. By its side 
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I put a silk handkerchief, and a copy of 
one of Thorvaldsen's bas-reliefs. My verses, 
neatly written upon rose-coloured paper, 
I laid quite in the front. A few seconds 
afterwards, Estrid returned. I led her to 
the table, and she instantly seized the rose- 
coloured paper. 

" That is what ypu wished to have," I 
said. " By rights I ought to have sung 
it before your door this morning, accom- 
panied by a bass viol, a violin, and a flute ; 
but owing to the imfavourableness of the 
weather I must beg you kindly to put up 
with my reading it aloud to you. How- 
ever, it is not the less well meant," I added, 
as I took up the paper and read as 

follows : — 

TO MY WIFE. 

Now dawns the day, its radiance mars 
The waning beauty of the night, 
Paled in the sparkling wreath of stars 
Before yon glorious eastern light. 
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Arise, sweet wife, from calm repose, 
And may tliine eyes with pleasure beam; 
My Heart shall festive lays compose, 
And praise of thee shall be my theme. 

Oh, joyful day I oh, blissful mom I 
Blest and honoured shalt thou be ; 
For she I love first saw the dawn 
On thee, and nought*s so dear to me. 
Then sprung a Bose of purest white 
Into Life's earliest summer day. 
Tp it I proudly claim my right 
Midst all the flowers of bright array. 

How happy my thoughts and free from care, 

If but thy voice I hear, love I 

'Tis like soft melody so rare 

Wafted past from angels above ; 

As I look at thy mild and sweet smiling eyes, 

With their beams so soft, yet bright, 

I feel as if I had soared to the skies, 

And glanced into Heaven's pure light. 

Yes, thou art my heart's best treasure 
Of all that earth contains, my pride. 
The sjan that gives me daily pleasure, 
The star by night my path to guide ; 
My shady wood, my crystal stream, 
The choicest Bose amongst all the flowers, 
The golden Isle of every dream 
Glistening with castle and magic towers. 
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God guard the day which hailed thy birth. 

And on thee blesedngs shower. 

May each returning year bring mirth. 

And many a joyous hour 1 

May He in mercy so ordain 

That our course may run together. 

And at Life's close sweet peace attain 

In reakus of bliss for ever ! 

Having finished reading my lines aloud, 
I looked up and perceived that tears were 
in Estrid's eyes. She leaned her head 
against my shoulder, and whispered, " Do 
you really love me so much ? " 

I embraced her, and then said, "And 
why should I not love you so much ? " 

I can scarcely fancy it. When I see 
you so absorbed in your books, or so taken 
up with the museums, I cannot help 
thinking that there is something which has 
a greater hold over your mind than I 
can have." 

"Are you going to get jealous of the 
museums ? Ah, you need not make your- 
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self at all uneasy on that point ; the most 
beautiful of all the marvels the museums 
can offer I have here at home, and that 
is, my own sweet Basilisk. But come and 
look at the other presents." 

"Let me first read the verses through 
again, they are so pretty." 

Of course I had no objection to that. 
Estrid read the lines, and then I gave 
her my other little gifts. 

"What a quantity of lovely things!" 
she cried, delighted. "And you have 
actually thought of all these for me? 
You shall have a kiss for each present, 
but for the poem you deserve three." 

A loud ring at the bell was heard, and 
soon after Ane appeared, and announced 
that there was a rose-bush standing all 
alone outside our door. 

" That's a strange guest," I said. " Per- 
haps I had better go and take it in." 
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Just as I reached the spot where the 
rose-tree had been deposited, I heard steps 
on the lowest flight of stairs, and then the 
street door was slammed to quickly. I took 
up the plant, and carried it in. 

« 

" What a lovely little tree ! " exclaimed 
Estrid. " It is sure to be from my father 
and mother, or from my sisters." 

In the course of the morning Estrid's 
sisters came themselves with various small 
trifles, but they knew nothing about the 
rose-tree, adding, " It is certainly not from 
father and mother." I was rather annoyed, 
for I did not like that my wife should 
receive anonymous presents. The girls 
stayed but a short time, as they were 
coming to us in the evening. 

" I wonder if it can be from Morbro'er ?" 
I exclaimed, when we were again alone, 
casting sundry not very friendly glances 
at the poor plant. 
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" I do not believe that," replied Estrid ; 
**he certainly would have attached his 
name to it," 

" I have a great mind to put it back 
at the top of the stairs, and let any one 
take it who will." 

" That would be a shame towards the 
pretty little tree," Estrid urged. " No, let 
us rather keep it. When the mysterious 
donor comes he will, without doubt, betray 
himself." 

So it was left for the present. Shortly 
afterwards, White-bear called to wish 
Estrid many happy returns of the day. 

" How did you know that it was Estrid's 
birthday ? " I inquired. 

"I met Morbro'er the day before yester- 
day, and he told me." 

" Look here at this stupid rose-tree 
which Estrid has just received," I said in 
a tone of irritation. 

VOL. n, 
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" Why do you call it stupid ? " 

"Because we do not know from whom 
it came. Do you not think it an absurd 
thing to send an anonymous gift to a 
married woman ? " 

White-bear looked rather embarrassed. 
" Ah ! " I cried, " I do declare you sent it 
yourself — ^there's no use denying the fact, 
for your face betrays you ! " 

White-bear was obliged to admit that 
it was from him, but he meant no harm 
by it. 

" Ah, it is quite a different matter if you 
sent it," was my rejoinder ; and, of course, 
we now thanked him for his very pretty 
present. 

" We are expecting a few friends in the 
evening ; will you not give us the pleasure 
of your company also ? " said Estrid. 

Estrid managed that very slyly. She 
had succeeded in inviting both White-bear 
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and Valborg, and I could not make any 
objection in his presence. White-bear 
thanked her, and promised to come. 

"That is contrary to our agreement," 
I exclaimed as soon as he had taken his 
departure. 

"But I could not do otherwise when 
he had been so kind as to remember my 
birthday," said Estrid with an innocent air, 
as she tried to suppress a roguish smile ; so 
I let it pass, for I was far too happy to 
cherish angry thoughts at that moment. 

Estrid was now obliged to betake herself 
to the kitchen, to make her arrangements 
for the party in the evening. A large 
apple-cake crowned with cream was already 
made, and had been triumphantly shown 
to me as the grand dish of the evening. 
She was now going to make the patties, 
an operation so attractive that I could not 
absent myself. Every minute I darted 
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into the kitchen to see how it was pro- 
gressing, and to give my valuable advice- 
The consequence was that the first relay 
proved a failure. This only increased my 
eagerness about it, and in my enthusiasm I 
wanted to undertake the whole thing my- 
self, being quite sure that the first attempt 
had not succeeded because I had not had 
a hand in it. Luckily for the patties, 
I could not remain any longer at home; 
it was time for me to be ojff to give my 
lesson at the school. 

As I was rushing up the stairs in the 
afternoon, on my return from my duties, 
I overtook Morbro'er, who was labouring 
up the steps, carrying a large blue box 
in one hand. 

" Good-day, Morbro'er," I called out to 
him. " Are you going to dine with us ? " 

" No, thank you ; I am coming to you in 
the evening." 
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" What have you got in that big box ? 

« That's a surprise for this evening. I 
only want to deposit it in your study, and 
be off again at once." 

I opened the door of my room, and he 
placed the box under my writing-table, as 
he exclaimed in high glee, " There, now let 
it stay there — and mind you don't touch 

it. 

" I say, Morbro'er, I hope it is not filled 
with fireworks, or some such combustible 
material, which might explode in here ! " 

"Don't make yourself uneasy — it will not 
go off before I wish it." 

" Oh, then it is something which ex- 
plodes. Morbro'er, Morbro'er, I only trust 
you won't occasion some misfortune with 
your surprise!" I vociferated, anxiously 
moving forward as if I longed to open the 
box. Morbro'er, however, held me back. 

"Don't distress yourself at all — ^it is quite 
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safe ; it will neither growl nor bite. Good- 
bye ; I must be off. Is it not tiresome ? I 
have a bad sick head-ache to-day." 

" How did you get it ? Have you been 
working too hard?" I asked sympathizingly, 
although I could not quite understand what 
kind of work poor Morbro'er could have 
been at to have exerted his brain so much. 

" It is on my nerves, no doubt owing to 
the heaviness of the air." 

" But it is a fine, sunny day," I asserted. 

" Oh, then, perhaps the sunshine is to 
blame ; however, I may probably get rid of 
it before evening. Adieu. Love to your 
sweet little wife ! " 

Estrid and I were alone during the 
twilight. We opened the door of the stove, 
and the room became illuminated with its 
bright but flickering flame ; then I placed 
myself comfortably on the sofa by her side, 
and we went over the ever interesting 
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details, which Estrid never tired of hearing, 
how we two had become acquainted with 
each other, and discussed that strange fact 
that only three years ago we did not know 
one another in the least — ^nay, did not even 
dream of each other's existence. 

A loud ring interrupted these reflections. 
It was Estrid's sisters. 

Are not father and mother with you ? " 
They are going to drive here later ; we 
preferred walking." 

"They are very grand, indeed," I re- 
marked. "Perhaps we had better Kght 
the lamps now; it is not the thing to receive 
our guests in the dark." 

But Sophie and Johanne declared that 
the light from the stove was so cheerful in 
twilight, and begged us to leave it so for 
the present ; soon after, however, there was 
another ring, and Corpus Juris and Andrea 
Margrethd made their appearance. The 
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former congratulated Estrid in a pretty 
little speech, and presented her with a 
work-box in the shape of a trunk. 

"We really must have lights now," I 
cried, and accordingly the lamps were 
brought in. 

The next to come was Morbro'er. He 
still complained of head-ache, which had 
not in the least diminished. I proposed that 
he should rest for a while on the sofa in my 
study, and he willingly agreed. 

" You should bathe your temples with 
eau-de-Cologne. There is a bottle standing 
on my writing-table ; you can take some of 
that. Wait a moment, I will light a candle 
for you." 

" No, let me remain in the dark, please ; 
the light distresses my eyes so much." 

Morbro'er disappeared into my room, and 
the door was shut after him. Our other 
guests now began to arrive in. quick succes- 
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sion — ^Estrid's parents, White-bear, and a 
few other friends. I had enough to do 
fulfilling my duties as host to receive each 
new guest, and to keep up the conversation, 
so that I entirely forgot Morbro'er, who 
had, meanwhile, fallen asleep in my room. 

I had found seats for all my friends, and 
Corpus Juris was entertaining several of 
them with an eloquent harangue on com- 
mercial matters in England. I own I 
scarcely listened to what he was saying, 
but was glad that the others paid attention. 
When he was in the midst of his discourse 
the door was opened, and Morbro'er entered, 
bowing, and scraping, and smiling from ear 
to ear. At the sight of him there was a 
sudden burst of laughter. Corpus Juris, 
much annoyed at this want of politeness 
towards him, looked round, perceived Mor- 
bro'er, and* also went off into a fit of 
laughter. Morbro'er continued bowing and 
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smiling, quite pleased at the general merri- 
ment caused by Ms entrance. 

" Morbro'er ! is that the surprise you 
promised us this morning ? " I cried, half 
choked with laughter. 

"Which? what?" inquired Morbro'er, 
looking as astonished as the rest of us. 

" Come and see ! " I exclaimed, drawing 
him towards the mirror. 

On beholding his face in the glass 

Morbro'er started back as terrified as if it 

-J 

had reflected a Medusa's head. 

" The ink-bottle ! " he cried, as there was 
another peal of laughter behind him, for 
now a light dawned upon us. He had 
mistaken the two bottles in the dusk, and 
had besmeared his forehead with ink in- 
stead of bathing it with eau-de-Cologne. 

Morbro'er looked a miserable object, his 
brow and temples were coal black, while a 
few drops like dripping rain had run down 
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over his cheeks — ^indeed, had fallen in 
streaks the whole length of his shirt front. 
I immediately conducted him to the kitchen, 
got Ane to give us a piece of yellow 
soap, and we set to work vigorously scour- 
ing and rubbing until poor Morbro'er was 
in a perfect glow. We got rid of the 
worst marks, but some dark spots obsti- 
nately held their ground, hovering like 
threatening thunder clouds over Morbro'er's 
forehead. Notwithstanding all this rough 
treatment his headache fortunately vanished, 
and Morbro'er regained his good humour. 

Corpus Juris could not continue his 
harangue ; if he had been so foohsh as to 
attempt such a thing, his words would 
have been lost amidst the noise of the 
chatting and laughter which was going on 
in our small rooms. 

Estrid came and whispered to me that 
the tea was ready, we had better go in at 
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once; so I offered my arm to my mother- 
in-law, then, raising my voice a little, I 
begged the gentlemen each to escort a lady 
to table. 

White-bear took Estrid. " That is 
sensible," thought I, as I looked round for 
Valborg; Corpus Juris had selected her 
for his partner, and he kept up such a 
lively conversation with her, that she had 
not time even to glance across to White- 
bear. 

Everything was going on smoothly, and 
the conversation was flowing, when I 
heard a dull thump in the kitchen, as if 
something had fallen. 

"I fear some accident has happened," 
my mother-in-law whispered to me. 

My eyes instantly sought Estrid — she 
was disappearing out of the door. I kept 
my seat for a while, though very uneasy ; 
but as she did not come back my anxiety 
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became too strong, and I quietly rose from 
my place, and slipped out into the kitchen. 
There lay the apple-cake, the pride of the 
evening, swimming in its cream on the 
floor, while Estrid and Ane, like two 
mournful genii, stood staring at it, hopeless 
despair depicted in their faces. 

" How has it happened ? " I demanded, 
though it was a useless question, for it 
was clear enough that Ane had dropped 
the cake while carrying it across the 
kitchen. Ane instantly began to excuse 
herself by throwing the blame upon Estrid. 

" It fell because madame would have it 
upon this small dish. If madame had only 
taken my advice, and put the cake upon a 
larger one, it would not have happened ; but 

as madame " She ran on in this 

strain, while Estrid and I contemplated in 
dismay the unfortunate apple-cake, without 
paying attention to her babbling. 
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Andrea Margreth^ suspecting some mis- 
hap, peeped in to see what was going on. 
We imparted to her what had happened, 
and the dilemma we were in. 

" Yes, dear friends," she replied ; " I per- 
ceive that myself. You can do no good 
standing there looking at the cake; that 
won't mend matters." 

Estrid declared in a tone of distress that 
nothing could be done with the thing now— 
the cake could not possibly be put upon the 
table, and she had nothing else in the house 
to take its place. 

"Wait a minute," said Andrea Mar- 
greth^. " Let us take it up and have a good 
look at it. Yes, I see, it is split right in 
the centre, but it can be pressed together 
again. Of course the cream must be 
entirely scraped off ; but if you dust a thick 
layer of sugar over it, no one will be able 
to see that it has been in the wars — that 
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is to say, if Nicolai will only hold his 
tongue." 

Of course I promised silence. I would 
have liked to have remained in the kitchen 
to have assisted in the restoration of the 
apple-cake, but Andrea Margrethd sent me 
oflF, declaring that Estrid and herself could 
attend to this without my aid ; I had better 
return to the guests — it was not proper for 
both host and hostess to be absent at once. 

So back I went, and fortunate it was, for 
the conversation had flagged dreadfully. 
The only individual who was speaking was 
Corpus Juris, who, like the captain on board 
a sinking ship, considered it his duty to 
fire away as long as he kept above water. 

" I hope nothing has gone wrong?" asked 

4 

my father-in-law across the table. 

"All is right, thank you," I answered 
calmly. "Will no one take any more? 
Ah ! White-bear, will you be so good as to 
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push on the sahnagundi which has landed 
near you?" 

Shortly afterwards, Estrid and Andrea 
Margrethd made their appearance, and at 
last, to my great relief, the apple-cake was 
brought in, so radiant in its pure white 
layer of sugar, that nobody could suspect 
the downfall it had sustained. Bread, 
butter, salads, and all the other accessories 
were removed, leaving the cloth resplendent 
it its whiteness. I now passed round the 
punch-bowl. 

We were in a gay and happy mood. 
Conversation flowed merrily, witticisms 
from the one end of the table being 
answered from the opposite side — when 
suddenly the general harmony was dis- 
agreeably interrupted by a dispute between 
Corpus Juris and myself. How it began I 
do not know. I almost fancy that White- 
bear was the innocent cause, by relating 
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about a portrait he liad seen in Amsterdam, 
and which he believed represented Cort 
Adeler, Now, I must mention that Corpus 
Juris cherished a grudge against that naval 
hero, without, to my knowledge, Cort 
Adeler ever having given the slightest 
reason for it. We had once before had a 
discussion on this subject, the result of 
which was that we both obstinately retained 
our opinions. 

No sooner did Corpus Juris catch the 
name, than he said, loud enough to be heard 
by every one present, "Oh, that portrait 
is mere humbug and braggadocio, as every- 
thing is which comes from that quarter." . 

** I beg your pardon ! " exclaimed "White- 
bear, amazed, and naturally supposing the 
words "from that quarter" referred to 
him. 

However, I did not give Corpus Juris 
time to clear up this mistake,^ for I con- 

yoL. II. p 
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Bidered by that expression lie had thrown 
down the gauntlet to me. I took it tip 
instantly, and replied sufficiently loud to be 
heard by every one — 

" It is a sad look out for Denmark when 
our most renowned heroes are spoken of in 
such a manner, and by those, too, who have 
seen little or nothing of the world beyond 
their own small circle, and yet fancy that 
they can judge every one from their limited 
experience." 

I ought not to have said that, for Corpus 
Juris had as good a right to his opinion as 
I had to mine ; but it is well known when 
people dispute they are often apt to touch 
upon disagreeable personalities. 

Corpus Juris was not slow in answering, 
and a regular war of words followed, while 
the rest of the party remained mute, listen- 
ing to us two champions ; it was evident, 
however, that I had all the ladies on mj 
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side, for more than once they signified their 
approval when I warmly pleaded Cort 
Adeler's cause. This made Corpus Juris 
the more irritated, for he had always been 
accustomed to fascinate the ladies by his 
eloquence, and it annoyed him very much 
that on this occasion he was outdone by 
me. He said something about fools and 
young simpletons who had no idea of true 
historical criticism, but considered that they 

■ 

could turn history according to their own 
puerile fancy. To which I responded that 
it was necessary, in order to understand the 
great and noble, to have some of those 
qualities one's self ; but to a Philistine, the 
most brilliant achievement in history would 
appear only a paltry, commonplace event, 
for, I exclaimed, concluding my attack by a 
quotation which no antagonist could gain- 
say, " It is well known, as the great thinker 
Kant has it : we see things not as they are, 
but as we are." 
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Our discussion was becoming unpleasant 
for all present ; it was fortunate, therefore, 
that my father-in-law had the good sense to 
seize his glass, and lifting it high, to ex- 
claim: "Well, my friends! we did not 
assemble here to say disagreeable things to 
each other, but to celebrate a birthday. Let 
us then " 

But he was interrupted by Corpus Juris, 
and although I had been extremely angry 
with him before, I was forced now to 
admire the easy and gentlemanly way in 
which he was able to repress his violence, 
and once more become master of the situa- 
tion. 

"Excuse me," he began, springing up 
from his seat, " I must be permitted to pro- 
pose that toast. I hope our friends will not 
be offended at the dispute which has just 
taken place. Of course they all know that 
brother Nicolai and I mean no harm, but 
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we are both of us like lucifer matches, 
which ignite the moment they are struck 
together." ("Hear! hear!" shouted Mor- 
bro'er.) "Formerly we had our dear brother 
Christopher, who smoothed down our little 
differences, but he is far away from us now, 
in his Jutland parsonage. It is very 
fortimate, therefore, brother, that you have 
won a sensible wife, whose amiable and 
gentle disposition will put a stop to all 
strife. May I beg you, ladies and gentle- 
men, to empty your glasses in honour of 
our young hostess, whose mild eyes are 
beaming upon us like a gleam of sunshine 
on an early spring morning, and the sound 
of whose voice is as charming as that of 
the thrush in the solitary beech-woods. A 
, toast to hei^ whose graceful presence sheds 
sunshine and happiness over this home ! " 

This toast entirely reconciled me to 
Corpus Juris: While the others clinked 
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their glasses with Estrid's, I hastened 
round to him, shook his hand warmly, as 
I said, "Accept my best thanks for that 
toast; it was spoken as if from my heart. 
You are right ; we are Uke lucifer matches — 
but happily our anger bums out as quickly 
as it flares up." 

The thunder-clouds being dispelled, the 
atmosphere cleared, and, as is often the 
case, every one regained their spirits, and 
became very merry and sociable. Toast 
followed toast. I proposed my mother-in- 
law's health, for it is the mothers who 
deserve the praise if their daughters grow 
up well — Corpus Juris gave my father-in- 
law, and then again his brothers, regret- 
ting that only one was present. White- 
bear then proposed a toast for me alone; 
"for" he said, "we have all offered our 
congratulations to day to the hostess, but 
it was much more to the point to con- 
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gratulate the husband, because he had won 
such a pearl, the possession of which we 
must all envy him." 

"Hear! hear!" I cried, knocking the 
table, and making the glasses and decanters 
dance a regular hopsa. Our spirits rose 
higher and higher. 

Now Morbro'er stood up, and craved 
permission to. say a few words. A broad 
grin was upon his lips, a ludicrous contrast 
to the dark inky clouds, which obstinately 
covered his brow. "I wish to thank our 
host and hostess," he commenced, " because 
they have given us something to eat at 
the right moment. I know nothing more 
wretched than those Copenhagen soirees, at 
which supper is not announced until ten or 
eleven o'^clock, when one is half dead with 
hunger, ennui, and fretfulness. This is 
what happened to me one evening last 
week, until at last I became so exasperated 
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that I would have struck our pale parrot- 
nosed little host, as he kept strutting about 
the rooms, doubtless enjoying the diabolical 
pleasure of seeing his guests in as famished 
a state as he himself was. And when, at 
last, we did get something to eat, the 
carriages were at the door, just as we were 
beginning to enjoy ourselves. Pretty 
pleasure this ! No, no ! people should give 
their friends some refreshment as soon as 
they are assembled, they then immediately 
thaw, and are in good spirits, like we aU 
are this evening: and for this we have 
to thank our worthy host and amiable 
hostess ! To their health ! " 

Vociferous hurras mingled with ener^ 
getic hear ! hears ! rewarded Morbro'er for 
his speech. He resumed hia seat bowing 
and nodding on all sides, and it was evident 
that as far as he was concerned he had 
attained a high pitch of joviality. I 
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returned thanks for this toast, and begged 
our guests to be assured that, as long as 
Estrid and I were to the fore, they should 
never in our house be condemned to a 
wretched Copenhagen soiree. 

After one or two more toasts had been 
proposed, » and we had all clinked our 
glasses together, we adjourned to the 
drawing-room. Morbro'er then made his 
wa;y round to me, and whispered, " It is 
a good time now for the surprise." I had 
quite forgotten it, and was not over pleased 
to be reminded of it ; it was some consola- 
tion, however, that Morbro'er did not wish 
to have the whole thing on his shoulders, 
but requested me to assist him. Accord- 
ingly we proceeded to my study, where 
I at once perceived that there were traces 
on the floor of Morbro'er's unfortunate mis- 
take about the two bottles. He drew forth 
the mysterious blue box, and opened it. 
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He first took out something of silk 
neatly folded up; held it in the air, and 
blew into it, until it unfolded itself and 
became round. 

"A balloon ! " I cried. 

Morbro'er nodded in delight. 

" But how are we to get it in the air ? " 

In answer, Morbro'er drew a small tin 
cup from the box, which he fastened on 
to the opening of the balloon. At last he 
took up a little flask of spirits of wine, 
which he poured into the tin saucer. 

" Now, if we just put a lighted match to 
this," he said, " it will ignite, and up will 
go the balloon. It is a regular Monbel- 
liere." 

" Montgolfier," I said, correcting him. 
" Where did you get it ? " 

"My friend Luigi, who sells fireworks, 
prepared it for me." 

"And do you really think it will 
answer ? " 
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"You shall see," replied Morbro'er 
proudly. "But you must first make 
them all go into the dining-room, so 
that we may have the drawing-room free 
for our operations. We will set a light 
to it there, and the balloon will rise." 

" It will be a pretty sight, it is only a 
pity that the ceiling is not a little higher," 
I said. "I suppose you have not many 
preparations to make ? " 

"I am quite ready. The whole ap- 
paratus is so exceedingly simple," replied 
Morbro'er, full of importance at having 
such a recherche novelty for the amuse- 
ment of the party. 

I now went to my friends and begged 
that they would step into the next room 
for a minute or two while a little surprise 
was being arranged. When the room was 
empty, I put the chairs aside to leave more 
space, extinguished the lights, and called 
out to Morbro'er, "Are you ready ? " 
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"All right ! " he shouted. I flung the 
folding doors open to the dining-room, 
and the whole party pressed forward to 
see the promised spectacle. 

A minute after the door of my study 
was opened, and Morbro'er cried, "Away 
goes the balloon ! " and it floated in, rising 
with majestic slowness to the ceiling, 
where it remained stationary, like a glow- 
ing fiery ball in the dark. 

" Oh, how pretty ! " was exclaimed in 
chorus from the dining-room, and for a 
few moments we all stood admiring and 
enjoying the sight, when some restless 
spirit called out, "Can't it soar along 
like a real balloon ? " 

"Oh yes, of course it can," answered 
Morbro'er, who could not bear the idea 
that there should be any defect in his 
balloon. He jumped upon a chair, and 
tried to give the balloon a push to set it 
in motion. 
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A* Pray let it alone!" I exclaimed. " You 
can't reach it." 

"Indeed I can," retorted Morbro'er, 
stretching out his arm as far as he 
could, when — bump! was heard, down he 
had tumbled from his elevated position, 
right upon his head, overturning in his 
fall a table and two chairs. One or two 
gentlemen and I sprang forward to help 
him up, but as we were trying to set him 
on his legs again, " The balloon ! " was 
echoed in anxious tones on all sides; I 
turned round quickly, and looked up — the 
balloon had caught fire. Without reflect- 
ing, I followed Morbro'er's unlucky ex- 
ample, and jumped upon a chair, to seize 
it, but the balloon was now set in motion, 
and away it glided towards the window, 
one burning mass. 

" The curtains ! the curtains ! " was 
shrieked, and the whole party came rush- 
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ing into the room shouting, screaming, 
stumbling, upsetting chairs and themselves. 
In vain I strove to get forward — ^the 
balloon reached the curtains, and in a 
second they were in a blaze. " Water ! 
water!'* shouted the gentlemen, while the 
ladies screamed in every possible key. I 
stood as if turned to stone from fright at 
the threatened danger — when I beheld a 
gigantic figure force his way to the 
window; it was White-bear. With one 
pull he* tore down the burning curtains, 
then struck the balloon to the ground, 
and all the gentlemen rushed forward to 
trample upon the flaming pieces until every 
spark was extinguished. 

The next thing to be done was to attend 
to the ladies. Some of them had fainted, 
but fortunately they soon recovered them- 
selves. Then Morbro'er was examined. 
He had got a scratch above his right eye, 
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but in other respects was unhurt. We had 
now ascertained the extent of the damage : 
the curtains were destroyed, and all that 
remained of the balloon was the tin cup 
which had been trodden down flat, the room 
was filled with a disagreeable smell of 
burning; but we were thankful to have 
got off so cheaply, and our fears soon gave 
place to increasing merriment. The only 
one who could not quite recover himself 
was Morbro'er, he was much cast down at 
the unfortunate ending of his surprise after 
its brilliant commencement ; he sought to 
excuse himself by throwing the blame 
upon the balloon, several times exclaiming, 
"Who could have believed such a thing 
of that stupid balloon ? " 

It was getting late, and our friends 
began to take leave. 

" Are you going already ? " I exclaimed. 

"It is almost midnight ! " was the 
answer. 
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"What, is it so late? Well, good-bye, 
and I hope we shall have the pleasure of 
seeing you all soon again ! " 

"Adieu! Adieu! and many thanks for 
a very pleasant evening ! " said one person 
after the other, until the whole party had 
gone and Estrid and I were left alone. I 
instantly went and opened the window, 
and there we stood in silence, gazing up 
at the twinkling stars. The profound 
stillness, and the fresh air was a delightful 
contrast to the whirl we had just been in. 

Estrid sighed deeply. 

" Why are you sighing ? " I asked. 

" Indeed I do not know," she answered ; 
"but every time I look at the stars a 
strange longing feeling comes over me." 

"Do you wish to be in one of those 
stars yonder, while I stand at this open 
window gazing up to you ? " 

"I would rather be with you. Was it 
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not fortunate that Wtdte-bear tore down 
the window curtains so quickly ? " 

"What makes you think of White- 
bear?" I demanded, interpreting Estrid's 
words as a reproach to me for not having 
been as prompt as he had been. 

"I cannot really tell — ^perhaps seeing 
the curtain rods here. Everything else 
went off very well, and the supper was 
excellent, was it not? Mother whispered 
to me that the table was very prettily 
decorated." 

"With the exception of the mishap to 
the apple-cake, everything was first-rate," 
I said ; " but let us now retire to rest : we 
have had a long and fatiguing day." 



VOL. II. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

I WAS very busy for some time to come. 
An appointment was vacant in one of the 
museums ; if I were so fortunate as to 
obtain it, my income would be considerably 
improved, and I would have a comfortable 
competency. So I set all irons in the fire, 
applying to every one who had any in- 
fluence in the matter, and I received many 
kind promises of assistance. Estrid com- 
plained that I was very little at home of 
late. 

" Business must be attended to before 
anything else, dearest Basilisk," was my 
reply. 
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" Oh yes — when you have obtained the 
post ; but you have not done that yet." 

"Nevertheless, I have every hope of 
getting it. I have only now to speak to the 
Etatsraad, for the filling up of the appoint- 
ment depends on him chiefly. I have 
called four times at his office, and each time 
I have been told that he had left but five 
minutes before. One might almost fancy 
there was some one else to whom he wished 
to give the situation, and therefore he tried 
to avoid meeting me. However, to-day I 
am determined to seek the lion in his 
den ; that is to say, I will go to his pri- 
vate residence, and endeavour to see him 
there." 

"But you will be home by tea-time, I 
hope ? " 

" You may be quite easy on that point. 
The Etatsraad will not honour me with a 
long interview. Farewell, sweetest Basilisk ; 
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take good care of yourself that no one run& 
away with you during my absence." 

It was a raw November afternoon ; sleet 
and rain were falling, already darkness was 
coming on, and the lamps were being 
lighted. I buttoned up my overcoat, and 
walked smartly down the AU^e and Ves- 
terbro. Near the shooting groimd I met 
Morbro'er. I tried to hurry past him, not 
wishing to be detained by his chattering • 
but, unfortunately, he had caught sight 
of me. 

" Whither are you going in such haste ? '* 
he exclaimed. 

" On business ! " I replied, curtly. 

" And I was just going to visit you." 

" That's unlucky; but you will find Estrid 
at home." 

" Is she alone ? " asked Morbro'er. 

"Of course; who would be with her 
when I am not there ? " 
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" Oh, your friend White-bear, for in- 
stance ; he is a sort of Vami de la maison 
in your establishment." 

" What do you mean ? " 

• 

"I mean a person who entertains the 
wife when the husband is absent. Come, 
come, you need not look such daggers at 
me ; there's no harm in it." 

" What balderdash you talk ! " I cried 
angrily. " White-bear has not been to our 
house for the last fortnight." 

"You are mistaken. White-bear was 
paying Estrid a forenoon visit only the 
day before yesterday, for I met him there. 
But you are in a hurry, do not let me 
detain you. Good-bye ! " 

"The stupid idiot, his tongue is never 
still with his senseless babbling," I muttered 
to myself as I rushed on ; but his senseless 
babbling had given me something to think 
•about — perhaps it was not so senseless after 
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all. Out of the mouths of children and 
fools one often hears the truth. 

Had White-bear really called upon Estrid 
the day before yesterday? She had not 
said a word to me about it, and she was 
accustomed in general to tell me everything- 
that had happened during my absence* 
Hem ! hem ! It was strange ! If he had 
been once to the house without her men- 
tioning it to me, he might have been there 
several times without my knowledge ! 

I walked on. But the Etatsraad, and 
my intended visit to him, had clean gone 
out of my mind ; I thought only of White- 
bear and Estrid. 

I mentally passed in review every cir- 
cumstance that had happened from the first 
time White-bear had begun visiting at our 
house. Estrid had always taken an interest 
in him, but not more than she had evinced 
towards my other friends. Indeed, at one 
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time she was rather cold towards him, but 
that might have been put on. Then again, 
the attention White-bear had paid to Yal- 
borg, that might have been merely to throw 
dust in my eyes. Curses on it, that they 
should have dared to play thus with me, 
Nicolai ! Suddenly I recollected the rose- 
bush which Whitebear had sent to Estrid 
on her birthday, and how, in his toast to 
me, he had called her a " pearl," which one 
might envy me. Also, how in the evening 
she had looked up to the stars, and sighed ; 
and she had said that White-bear wgis 
prompt, more prompt than I was. 

"It is altogether a parcel of lies ! " I 
cried aloud, as I stamped upon the pave- 
ment, till the passers-by in astonishment 
turned round and stared at me. 

This made me feel somewhat ashamed of 
myself, so I walked on. It would almost 
seem as if my exclamation had scared away 
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all evil thoughts ; I blushed to think that 
I could have allowed such unjust suspicions 
to dwell for a moment in my mind. 

But little by little they stealthily forced 
themselves back upon me. One by one 
they came like noiseless shades and hideous 
spectres, crowding upon me, and weighing 
me down like lead. " Assumed coldness — 
the rose tree — ^the pearl — she looked up at 
the stars and sighed — she received his 
visits without mentioning them to me ! " 
These were the subjects which I turned 
over and over again in my mind, twisting 
them in every light. I strove hard to get 
rid of them, but they only clung to me 
the closer. 

At Vesterbro Passage I stopped. The 
lamps shone dimly through the mist and 
darkness : what would I not have given 
for a ray of light to have extricated 
me from these bewildering, maddening 
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thoughts, and to have guided me into the 
right course to pursue ! 

Suddenly that ray flashed across my 
brain : " Gro home to Estrid, speak to her, 
and let her explain everything ! " Yes, this 
was a good and sensible resolution. I 
instantly turned, and walked quickly home- 
wards, almost running when I came to 
Vesterbro : soon all my fears would be 
allayed. 

But as I reached Frederiksberg AUde 
my doubts began to return, and my pace 
slackened. What fears had I to allay? 
Suppose nothing had occurred — suppose 
the whole affair was a groundless invention 
of jealousy, absurd jealousy, doubly absurd 
in me who had so often ridiculed it as the 
most stupid and preposterous of passions ! 
And here was I actually jealous without 
a shadow of cause further than that White- 
bear had called upon my wife while I was 
out, and she had forgotten to tell me. 
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No, no; I would say notliing about it, 
never allude to it ; I should only be making 
myself ridiculous. And yet 

By this time I was standing in front 
of our house, looking up at the windows. 
The curtains were closed, but there were 
lights in the rooms. I was in a sad 
dilemma : there I stood hesitating what 
I should do ; I either must say nothing — 
but then I should learn nothing, and 
remain in the same state of uncertainty — 
or I must confess the whole to Estrid, 
then I should most likely be only making 
myself a laughing-stock for my stupid, 
groimdless jealousy. 

"I am now resolved what I will do," 
I muttered to myself after a few minutes' 
reflection. "I will not open my mouth, 
but merely look at Estrid, look calmly and 
gravely at her. If she can return my gaze 
without changing colour, look at me with 
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her clear innocent expression, then all is 
well — and the first time I meet Morbro'er 
I will break his neck for him." 

This I considered was the most sensible 
course to adopt, so I proceeded calmly up 
the stairs. The lobby door was ajar. 
"That's strange!" thought I. "Why is 
it not shut, I wonder ! " 

I softly opened the door to the drawing- 
room. The lamp cast a subdued light 
around, and — oh, hateful sight, which 
almost dried up every drop of blood in 
my veins ! — there, on the sofa, sat Estrid^ 
by her side my faithless friend. She was 
leaning her head affectionately against his 
shoulder ; he had his arm round her waist. 
His back was turned to me so that I could 
not see the expression of his face, but for 
the matter of that, I had seen enough — 
nay, more than enough. 

I noiselessly closed the door again. 
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Everytliing swam before me; it was all 
I could do to prevent myself from falling 
to the gromid. I recovered myself, how- 
ever, and cold as a pillar of marble I again 
descended the steps. Whither I was going 
I knew not; all I did know was that 
I had nothing more to do with my once 
dear home. Or should I confront Estrid, 
and demand an explanation from her ? 
Pshaw, as if what I had seen with my 
own eyes was not more convincing than 
any explanation could be ! 

I walked along like an automaton, like 
a person devoid of heart and brains, who 
can neither feel nor think. All around me 
was the darkness of night, but within me 
it was even darker still. 

At length I found myself seated upon 
a bench. In front of me I beheld the 
faint glimmer of sombre, dismal water, 
bare trees, and leafless branches. I had 
entered Frederiksberg G-arden, 
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Frederiksberg G-arden ! — the scene of so 
many happy walks in, the first days of our 
marriage ! where all aromid me had been 
jubilant with life and happiness, the birds 
singing, the sun shining, the sky a blue 
expanse above our heads, and I myself 
in the seventh heaven of bliss — and now 
I wandered here in the cold and darkness, 
with the bitterness of death in my heart. 
Was it really myself, the same individual 
who once fancied it was impossible for any 
mortal to be more happy than I ? 

Rising, I went upon one of the bridges 
across the canal : there I again paused, and 
gazed forth in the obscurity of night. 
Merciful Heavens ! It was the same 
bridge upon which I had stood scarcely 
a month ago with Estrid, talking of the 
period when we should be an aged couple 
— and already all was at an end between 
us. Alas! in this life how soon are our 
fairest dreams scattered to the winds ! 
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Estrid ! beloved name, which for me 
meant all that was noble, amiable, pure, 
faithful and lovable, and now — Suddenly 
another name flashed across my mind : 
Basilisk! — thus I had called her in affec- 
tionate playfulness, and now this name 
turned upon me as cruelly, painfully ap- 
propriate, cutting me to the heart, for 
like a real Basilisk she had destroyed my 
happiness for ever. 

What a consummate actress she must be 
to have dissembled thus to me ! Who can 
one trust, if that face and those eyes could 
lie ? Affectionate and full of sympathy she 
had always shown herself towards me — 
behind my back she had no doubt laughed 
with her lover at my stupid simplicity for 
leaving them so much alone. I clenched 
my fist in exasperation. I could not even 
revenge myself upon him who had wronged 
me, by calling him out; for here, in our 
country, duelling was held up to ridicule. 
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Publicity, of all things, must be avoided ! 
What my eyes had just seen, must be 
breathed to no one. But what was I to 
do, and whither should I now turn my 
steps? In my own house I could not 
endure to remain, I could not even bear 
to be seen in the streets, lest I should 
meet some friend who might ask after 
my wife. Ah ! at the mere words, " my 
wife," I felt as if I had received a thrust 
from a poisoned dagger. I must quit my 
home, leave the city ; but where should I go ? 

Home, at any rate, I would not return, 
for the curse of desecration rested upon 
it. I determined to go back to town, 
and put up for the night at some hotel; 
The next morning I would go on board 
a steamer and start for — Malmo? Yes, 
why not? I would be near home there, 
and yet away from home, in a foreign 
town, where nobody knew me and no 
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one would trouble themselves about me. 
I desired to have complete solitude, having 
lost faith and confidence in my fellow- 
creatures. I would not see or speak to 
anybody. The only person to whom I 
would write a few words to inform him 
that I had gone away would be to my 
father-in-law. I would not send a line 
to Estrid — her conscience would explain 
to her the cause of my absence. How 
matters would be arranged between us 
in future, I could not bring myself to 
think ; perhaps later I might resolve upon 
some proper plan. 

I hoped that so far I was deciding for 
the best ; then hurrying from the gardens, 
I hastened through the AU^e. As I was 
passing my house I averted my head so 
as not to see the hateful place. That 
very moment my shoulder was firmly 
grasped by a strong hand. 
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CHAPTER X. 

**At last I have found you! Why are 
you stealing about the streets like a thief 
or highwayman ? " 

It was White-bear. I dashed to one 
side, and said curtly, " Let me go ! " 

" No, indeed, I won't let you go," replied 
White-bear, keeping fast hold of me. " I 
have been ever so long searching for you, 
and now I have found you, you are my 
prisoner, and must come with me." 

" Let me go ! " I repeated, " or " And 

I raised my hand to strike him. 

White-bear released me, staring in 
astonishment at me. " What in the world 

VOL. 11. » 



242 NICOLAl's MARRIAGE. 

is the matter with you? Are you ill? 
Do not look so furiously at me. What 
harm have I done you ? ** 

There was such an expression of real, 
honest friendship in White-bear's open, 
handsome countenance that I could not 
endure to contemplate it. I covered my 
eyes with my hand, and groaned — 

" I am unhappy beyond conception." 

" Unhappy ! — about what ? Tell me, con- 
fide in me, I beseech you, for the sake of 
our old friendship, of our brotherhood — 
for we are now more than friends, we 
are brothers : I have to-day become en- 
gaged to Yalborg." 

« Valborg ? " I cried. 

"Yes, Valborg. You must have been 
blind of both eyes if you did not guess 
that long ago." 

"Yalborg!" I repeated; "but what of 
Estrid ? " 
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"Listen, Nicolai; your brain must be 
in a disordered state. You are married to 
Estrid yourself — ^I could not possibly be- 
troth myself to her." 

" Yalborg ! " I muttered, my thoughts 
all in a whirl. "Was that the reason 
why " 

" Why what ? — have you seen a vision, 
eh?" 

" A vision ! " I repeated ; " yes, a hideous, 
hateful vision. But let us not speak any 
more of it." 

" Instead, I will tell you a piece of good 
news, which I hope will drive away all 
gloomy thoughts. The lost son has come 
home." 

" What son ? " 

"Tour father-in-law's son — ^Estrid and 
Valborg's brother." 

" But he is dead ! " 

"No more dead than you and I. For 
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the last hour he has been sitting with 
Estrid, waiting for you." 

" Permit me to rest for a second on thia 
bench that I may recover my breath." 

Let me take advantage of the short 
pause while White-bear and I were seated,, 
to say a few words in self-defence. 

Wise heads will doubtless long ago have 
guessed how matters really stood, and 
have wondered that it never occurred to 
me that I might have been mistaken in the 
person I had seen with my wife; and, 
perhaps, it may also be thought that I 
had been too hasty and impetuous about 
the whole aflPair. But how could I possibly 
imagine that Estrid's brother was still 
alive, and that he would choose such a 
critical moment to reappear? As to my 
impetuosity — ^well, I can fancy that young 
girls and old bachelors will never under- 
stand what I have been relating. But 
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I address myself to you, husbands, to you 
who like myself have only lately brought 
home a charming yoimg wife, and who, 
I assume, love her as devotedly as I love 
Estrid — I ask you, how would you have 
acted if your suspicions had been aroused, 
whether with or without ground, had you 
happened one day to come home and find 
your wife in the arms of another man? 
If, after that, you could have preserved 
your coolness, and have been able calmly 
to reflect, then I hesitate not to say you 
must be contemptible husbands ! 

" Well, I believe I have recovered myself 
sufficiently to be able to accompany you," 
I said to White-bear. 

He shook his head : " I declare I cannot 
make out what is the matter with you ! " 

"It is immaterial: I only wish I could 
make myself out ; but let us go and welcome 
our brother-in-law." 
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He was still sitting by Estrid's side. If 
I had only taken aiittle time to consider 
I would not have made the mistake I did, 
for although he had light hair, and was 
tall and broad shouldered, yet he had not 
White-bear's herculean figure. Who, how- 
ever, makes use of his eyes and imder- 
standing when suspicion and passion have 
taken possession of his mind? Estrid's 
brother resembled her in the face : he had 
animated features and clever blue eyes like 
her, but with him there was an expression 
of determination and defiance totally oppo- 
site to her sweet and charming manners. 

" My brother-in-law ! " I cried, as in my 
extreme joy, I sprang forward and threw 
my arms round him. 

" Hollo ! None of that ! don't stifle me I 
If your embraces are always so violent, 
I would not care to be in Estrid's place." 

" I feel in spirits almost to squeeze you 
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to death. But from whence did you come ? 
From the lower regions, or from the upper 
world, from Turkey, or from the Skaw? " 

" I came last from London. There I met 

a Danish artist who is well acquainted with 

you, and he told me that you had married 

Estrid, so I thought it was best to find you 

out, before I went to my old governor." 

" Have you not seen your parents yet ? " 

" No, not yet ; but I will go there now." 

"Then I will accompany you," said 

White-bear. 

" And I will go too. Hurrah ! What 
will my father and mother-in-law say, when 
they see us three merry brothers ! " I cried, 
springing up, and snapping my fingers in 
the exuberance of my joy, and scarcely 
knowing how to contain myself; for, after 
the violent emotion and depression of mind 
which I had so lately undergone, my spirits 
had now rebounded, and over-leaped them- 
selves. 
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But Estrid interposed. "Dear friends, 
that won't do at all. It might kill mother 
if suddenly, and without the smallest pre- 
paration, she beheld Halfdan before her. 
He must remain here, while one of you 
acquaint father and mother of his return ; 
that will give them time to compose them- 
selves." 

"Then I will go!" exclaimed White- 
bear. 

"And I will remain at home with you, 
my own darling Estrid." 

" Have you been to the Etatsraad's ? Did 
he hold out any hopes to you ? You are in 
such wonderful good humour." 

" The Etatsraad be hanged ! I have been 
very differently occupied, ^but I will tell 
you about that another time; I want to 
chat with your brother now." 

" G-ood-bye ! " cried White-bear from the 
lobby. 
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" And please bring my father, mother, 
and sisters back with you," said Estrid. 
^' Now, mind you are very careful how you 
break the news to mother." 

" And if you see him, bring Morbro'er 
too," I added. " Not that he deserves such 
kindness, but I will temper justice with 
mercy." 

" Then I had better hire an omnibus and 
convey the whole family here," laughed 
White-bear, as he took his departure. 

" I can scarcely yet believe that you are 
really living," I exclaimed, turning to 
Halfdan. 

" I hope you will endeavour to believe it 
then, for it is an undeniable fact." 

"We all thought that you were dead, 
such positive information was received of 
your decease." 

" Has it never occurred before that report 
and the newspapers have killed a man, 
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though he was alive and kicking all the 
while? Anyhow, in my case, it is very 
easily accounted for. You must know that 
when I left this country six years ago, I 
met in London, on my way out to America, 
a hopeful youth, named Christian Skofte, 
who waB just as great a scamp as I was 
myself at that period. We became firm 
friends on the voyage to New York, and 
we took it into our harum-scarum brains to 
exchange our names and our papers. He 
remained in New York, while I proceeded 
further westward. It was not until two 
years subsequently that I heard he had died 
in prison, so it was the intelligence of his 
death which the Consul had announced to 
my relations." 

" Alas ! how much sorrow and distress 
you have caused father and mother, and all 
of us, by this thoughtless act ! " murmured 
Estrid, reproachfully. 
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" It was unfortunate, very unfortunate," 
replied lier brother ; " but what might be 
the consequences of our exchange of names 
never entered my mind." 

"You might, however, have written a 
few words to one of us, on poor mother's 
account, if for no one's else ; you have not 
an idea how much she has suffered, and how 
she has grieved for you." 

"It is easy enough for people to write who 
are comfortably seated at home, but it was 
a very different matter with me. For the 
first three years I had no luck ; I was tossed 
about from one thing to the other, even to 
being a wood-cutter and street-sweeper. 
Either was good enough for me, and a just 
reward for all my misdeeds, but you can 
perfectly understand that I had no inclina- 
tion to write home when my prospects were 
at such a low ebb. My parents had had 
trouble enough with me in the Old World ; 
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it would have been a sin on my part to 
have distressed them with the intelligence 
of my want of success in the New World. 
At length luck seemed to take a turn, and 
fortime smiled upon me. However, the more 
one has the more one wants — ^I preferred 
to come myself than to write home. Time 
flies faster in America than it does here ; in 
short, three more years slipped by before I 
could arrange my affairs over there; and 
here I am, you see. But now let me have 
a look at you, my jovial brother-in-law 
Nicolai, and hear something of your doings 
in this globe of ours during the years I 
have not had the honour of your acquaint- 



ance." 



We had a great deal to tell each other, 
and the time passed quickly as we chatted 
on, until we heard the sound of many steps 
in the lobby. 

"There's father and mother," cried Es- 
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trid. I glanced at Halfdan, and observed 
that lie changed colour; his courage was 
oozing out as the moment drew near for 
him to face his parents. 

My father-in-law entered first. "It is 
enough ; Halfdan, my son is yet alive ; I 
will go and see him before I die ! " he ex- 
claimed in the words of the aged patriarch. 
" Halfdan ! Come to my arms ! My anger 
has rested long enough on your name ; let 
my blessing now be upon it ! " 

Tears were in Halfdan's eyes, he was 
much moved; evidently all the trials he had 
gone through had made a deeper impression 
upon him than he himself had believed. 

My mother-in-law could not utter a word; 
all she could do was to weep, and her hus- 
band did not reprove her ; indeed, his own 
eyes were not quite dry. As he placed his 
hand upon his son's head, I perceived that 
it trembled violently. 
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The only ones who freely gave vent to 
their joy were the two youngest sisters, 
Johanne and Sophie. They knew little or 
nothing of the sorrows and anxieties of 
past years, and now noisily welcomed their 
tall brother, who had so unexpectedly 
returned, and of whom they had but a 
faint recollection from their early days of 
childhood. 

Yalborg looked perfectly bewildered. 
The two great events — ^her own engage- 
ment, and her brother's return — ^had quite 
overpowered her. She leaned upon White- 
bear's arm, as if she must cling fast to 
something, or she would sink under her 
deep, conflicting emotions. 

Even I had great difficulty in preserving 
my self-command. In a very short space 
of time my mind, if I may so express 
myself, had veered to every point of the 
compass. Scarcely an hour since I was 
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wandering alone in tlie dark, with bitter- 
ness and despair gnawing at my heart, 
about to sever the dearest, the most holy 
tie which binds man to earth — and now 
here I stood surrounded by light and joy, 
in the midst of a circle of beloved friends, 
all of us worked up to the highest pitch of 
excitement and happiness. 

" Let us now before we do anything else 
thank Grod for his great mercies towards 
us," said my father-in-law, clasping his 
hands, and pouring forth, in a fervent, 
heartfelt prayer, praise and thanksgiving 
to Grod, as a parent should pray whose son 
was dead and is alive again, was lost and 
is found. 

When we had all calmed down a little, 
and the first strong emotions had subsided, 
Halfdan was begged to relate some of his 
adventures in America. 

"I have gone through so much that I 
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do not know where I am to begin, and 
where to end," he said. " I think, perhaps, 
I had better tell yon how it came to pass 
that I became a sincere Christian : no doubt 
you would prefer to hear that. It is little 
more than two years ago now. My worldly 
matters had begun to be in a more pros- 
perous state. I had bought a piece of land, 
built a house, my cattle throve well, and 
I had two horses. Notwithstanding all 
this, I did not feel happy and contented; 
there was, as it were, a void within me, 
which I could not satisfy. I tried to per- 
suade myself that it was home-sickness and 
a yearning after you all, but I did not 
succeed. I felt like a person who has lost 
something, but cannot recollect what it is. 
It happened one Thursday I was delayed 
in town, and was obliged to remain over 
Sunday. Of course you know that it is 
dull and quiet beyond measure in American 
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towns on the Sabbath day. I was saunter- 
ing about with a comrade, thoroughly- 
wearied and bored. At last he said to me, 
^Look here, I'll tell you what we'll do, 
we'll go to church and have an amusing 
forenoon.' ' Amusing! I don't see that 
there will be any great amusement in that," 
I retorted. 'No knowing; we shall hear 
a new Methodist parson who has just come 
' to this place ; they say his preaching is 
enough to send one into fits of laughter.' 
Well, into the church we went.'! 

"Pretty fellows you were to enter a 
sacred edifice I " exclaimed my father-in-law. 

"Wait a bit, you shall hear how it 
ended. The clergyman was already in his 
pulpit. His round fat face was as red as 
fire. By the way he was speaking one 
would have thought him in a towering 
rage ; he thumped his fists on the desk, and 
stamped his feet so violently, that I really 
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feared the pulpit would break down. I 
coidd not help watching the energetic little 
man. Doubtless he observed me, for fixing 
his eyes upon me, he exclaimed- 

"*Are you laughing, my friend ? Go on, 
laugh if you can ; but he laughs best who 
laughs last, and that will be the Devil, 
when he has you in his clutches, because 
you despise God's word, which would have 
saved you. You fancy yourself now quite 
safe and sound ; but do you know how far 
off you are from hell? About as far as 
a flea can take in a couple of springs. 
To-day alive, to-morrow dead. To-day 
you are sitting, as bold as brass, here in 
church, to-morrow you may be stretched 
upon your bier ! Then your soul will be 
in cruel torments, like the rich man's in the 
gospel, who also believed that he would 
live for ever, faring sumptuously every 
day. Let me out, let me out ! you shout ; 
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but Satan will slam the door in your face, 
as he sneeringly replies : You are mine ! 
Then in your fear and agony you will 
begin to implore the Lord for pardon, 
but He will answer, No pardon! Never 
in your lifetime did you think of Me, now 
in death I will not think of you ! ' " 

"He was a strange sort of preacher 
that," remarked my father-in-law. 

"I did not say that his was a fine 
sermon, but it had an effect upon me, 
it stirred me up with the vengeance. I 
told my companion as I left the church 
that I would go home and take a nap, 
but this was only an excuse to get alone, 
for I neither slept then nor the following 
day, nor during the night time either. 
Hitherto I had been entirely engrossed 
with the present, now all of a sudden 
the past and the future forced themselves 
upon my mind. I had greatly sinned 
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at home; never till now had my errors 
stood before me in that light. It is all 
very fine for people to say that it is 
time enough to think of the next world 
when you are once there — ^but if it be 
meant to pass our present life so as to 
win the eternal, what then? And if it 
be true that after death comes the judg- 
ment, does it do to live as if there were 
no such thing as judgment? It is folly 
to act the part of a child who believes 
he is not seen when he covers his eyes 
with his hands — ^no one can escape his 
doom by refusing to think of it. In short, 
these subjects haimted me, and I could 
get neither rest nor peace. At length 
I determined to betake myself to the 
Methodist parson, and to speak to him. 
The moment I entered the room where 
he was, he recognized me. ^It was you 
who laughed at me in church; you do 
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not laugh any more now. The instant 
^y ^y^s fell upon you from the pulpit, 
a voice seemed to whisper to me — Look 
at that young man down there — ^the devil 
has got him already entangled in his 
meshes, but he may yet be saved. From 
that moment I preached to you alone, 
though no doubt it did the others good 
to hear also. But what is your object 
in coming to me to-day?' I explained 
to him my reasons for finding him out. 
' Hem ! ' he muttered when I had ceased 
speaking. * Tell me, why did you leave 
your native country? — not on account of 
your virtues, I'll be bound.' I confessed 
everything to him, concealing nothing. 
He listened attentively and then said, 
^ The matter about the cheque you can 
be pardoned, for then you transgressed 
the laws of man only ; but that you 
were undutiful to your parents, and parted 
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from them in anger, was mucli worse- 



there you transgressed the laws of Grod — 
it is written in the fourth commandment. 
Honour thy father and thy mother. But 
if you repent with all your heart, and 
believe on our Saviour from whom alone 
we can obtain remission of sins, this 
also will be forgiven you. I am sorry 
that I must now leave you, as I have to 
attend a prayer-meeting; however, I will 
give you a few pamphlets to read, and, 
by-and-by, you can call again on me.' 
I went home, thought seriously over the 
matter, read portions of my New Testa- 
ment, henceforth diligently frequented 
church, conversed with religious, good 
people, and prayed to Grod for enlighten- 
ment; then little by little, light dawned 
upon me, bringing with it calmness and 
peace to my soul, and that comforting 
hope for time and eternity, which I had 
never before experienced." 
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"But, dearest Halfdan," exclaimed my 
motlier-in-law, "I hope you have not be- 
come a Methodist ? " 

"Don't distress yourself on that point, 
mother," replied Halfdan, laughing; "I 
have the same faith as you have. Method- 
ists are excellent Christians and worthy 
people, and I owe them much gratitude; 
but they have some strange notions about 
conversion and repentance, which I cannot 
share with them. I told them this plainly 
from the first, also that, with Grod's help, 
I hoped to remain till death a member 
of the Lutheran Church, in which I was 
baptized and confirmed. Well, now you 
have heard all, and I trust you will for- 
give me the sorrow I have occasioned 

you." 

"We forgive, as we ourselves hope for 
forgiveness," answered my father-in-law 
much moved. "If I could but have re- 
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pressed my violent temper, and not have 
treated you so harshly, doubtless much 
would have been different. Many a time 
since I have thought of the apostle's 
words : * Ye fathers, provoke not your 
children to wrath.' " 

The father and son pressed each other's 
hand. My mother-in-law sat with her 
hands clasped, but the expression of her 
face was not easy to describe — perhaps the 
nearest comparison one could draw would 
be to the look of beatitude which some- 
times lights up the countenance of pious 
Christians at the momtot of death, when 
their spirit is about to leave this world, 
and catches a glimpse of the glories of 
heaven, which are hidden to our earthly 
eyes. 

My mind again reverted to worldly con- 
cerns. "Are you going to remain with 
us, or do you intend to return once more 
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to America ? Doubtless you will find every- 
thing here too confined for your ideas." 

"Too confined!" repeated my father-in- 
law warmly. " Do cease that absurd way 
of speaking. It always provokes me to 
hear people talking about ^ little Denmark/ 
as if we were not full grown men here. 
One might imagine that the inhabitants of 
England were six yards in height, and in 
America nine yards. Can't Halfdan have 
here everything that enlarges and ennobles 
the heart and mind of man ? Has he not 
his parents, his sisters, his country ? Have 
we not religion and Christianity, art and 
science, just as well, nay, in many respects 
much better than on the other side of the 
^ Atlantic ? " 

^*It is not usual for you to praise us 
Danes so enthusiastically," I venture to 
remark. 

"Well, well," replied my father-in-law 
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with a briglit smile. "I will confess that 
I don't mind picking holes in my country- 
men myself, but I cannot endure to hear 
other people doing so. Besides, I really 
mean that home is the best place, and I 
sincerely hope that you are of the same 
opinion, my son." 

" In the first instance I must return ta 
America," said Halfden. "I cannot" leave 
my house and property so unceremoniously. 
However, in the course of two or three 
years, I trust, with Grod's help, to arrange 
my affairs so as to be able to sell everything 
I possess out there, and to come home and 
purchase a small landed property, for my 
heart cliilgs to Denmark — and besides," he 
added, slightly changing colour, "I am 
anxious to secure a Danish wife." 

"Quite right; quite right!" cried my 
father-in-law joyfully, patting him on the 
shoulder. " I like that now ; there is more 
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sense in that speech of yours than in all 
Nicolai's theories about northern art ! " 

Just then there was a ring at the belL 
" No doubt that's Morbro'er," I said. " We 
will have some fun now." 

A second after, Morbro'er entered. He 
glanced round the room, and then stood as 
if turned to stone. "Ha — ^Half — " he 
began, but stopped in the middle of the 
prohibited name, as his eyes turned in 
terror towards my father-in-law. 

" Pronounce his name ; you are at liberty 
to do so now as much as you please," said 
Estrid's father. 

Morbro'er then cautiously approached 
Halfdan, as if he were afraid of touching 
him. "But, Halfdan, you ought to be 
dead ! " at last he muttered. 

" Nevertheless you must excuse me if I 
have taken the liberty to live," replied 
Halfdan, laughing heartily. 
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" Then welcome back to old Denmark ! " 
was Morbro'er's sincere and hearty greet- 
ing. 

"Many wonderful events have lately 
occurred," I exclaimed, drawing Morbro'er 
towards White-bear and Valborg. " Look, 
these two are engaged ! " 

" Engaged ! " 

" Yes ; you ought to be made to pay 
dearly for all the gossip you have been 
spreading ! " I muttered. 

"Grossip! What have I said?" asked 
Morbro'er in dismay. 

" Well, well ; I won't say anything more 
about it now. I'll be lenient, and only con- 
demn you, as a punishment, to make the 
pimch." * 

" I have really not an idea what I have 
said or done amiss; but never mind — ^I'll 
make the punch, and right good it shall 
be." 
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"I have got a bone to pick with you 
too," I said, turning to White-bear. " Was? 
it right of you to be making love in this 
underhand way, without confiding a word 
to me, your old friend ? " 

"Friendship is all very well," replied 
White-bear, "but it has its limits; however, 
you can console yourself with the fact that 
Estrid was not quite ignorant of what was 
going on." 

" Estrid ! and you never told me ? " 

" After all, a wife is not bound to repeat 
everything to her husband immediately." 

" Yes, she ought ! " I energetically ex- 
claimed. " A misfortune might easily have 
happened " 

" My dearest Nicolai, what has happened 
— pray speak." 

"I'll tell you all about it by-and-by — 
we will drink our punch now, and make 
ourselves merry." 
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The punch was made, and punch we 
drank, and happy were we all, chatting and 
talking away to our hearts' content — Half- 
dan telling stories of America, White-bear 
of Rome and other parts of Italy, my 
father-in-law of his journey to Jutland, 

orbro'er retailing the news of the town, 
and I descanting on the theory of northern 
art, Estrid and her sisters putting in their 
word now and then ; while the only person 
who was silent, was my mother-in-law — she 
sat in the midst of us listening to every 
one, sympathizing with every one, and 
loving every one. 

Towards midnight the happy party 
dispersed, and Estrid and I were once mor^ 
alone. 

" And pray what was it you would not 
tell me before ? " she asked. 

" You shall hear the whole from the 
beginning to the end," I replied, at once 
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oommencing my confession. She turned 
quite pale as I described how I had 
stood in the dark street below with despair 
filling my heart, on the point of taking 
my departure. 

"And you would really have gone 
without having said a word to me ? " 

" That was my intention." 

"How could you lose all faith and 
confidence in me so easily — ^you, who once 
told me that you never could become 
jealous ? " 

" Oh, hush ! " I intreated. " If I have 
been stupid and presumptuous and thus 
have challenged the powers of evil, have I 
not been amply punished ? " 

Offering up the fervent prayer, "May 
God deliver us from evil ! " Estrid nestled 
close to me. 

I clasped her in my arms, as if I would 
never let her go again. 
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A fortniglit later I met my father-in-law 
in Vesterbro. 

" Good news ! lie cried ; " you will get 
the appointment at the museum. I have 
just been speaking to the Etatsraad, and 
he told me that you were recommended for 
the post." 

" Hurrah ! " I shouted, throwing my cap 
in the air, and catching it again. " I must 
be off and tell Estrid." And home I 
pounded as fast as my legs would carry 
me. 

" Estrid ! " I breathlessly exclaimed, as 
soon as I entered the drawing-room. " We 
shall get the place, and now we shall be 
able to live like princes ! " 

" Let us thank the Lord," she murmured 

softly, " for " the rest was whispered 

in my ear. 

" No, really ! what do I hear ! " I cried 
beyond myself with joy. " A little 
Nicolai ! " 
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" Hush ! hush ! Who can tell if it will 
bo a " 



" Oh, my own sweetest, dearest- 



j> 



Basilisk, I was about to say, but changed it 
to " wife ! " 

And here pennit me to conclude. Possibly 
some may deem it appropriate on my part 
to close my book with a hymn of praise on 
matrimony, but to those persons I would 
reply, that if these pages are not such a 
hymn, I, at any rate, am not capable of 
writing a better one. Marriage, like the 
greater part of our earthly life, is composed 
of a chain of trifles and unforeseen occur- 
rences, but in the background there lies con- 
cealed something ennobling and enduring, 
which bears the impress of eternity : this 
we call love and fidelity, and these are the 
hidden sources of every blessing here 
below. But that can only be understood 
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by experience, therefore I will conclude 
with this moral to the gentleman readers of 
my book (not to the ladies, for if they have 
sense, they can discover the moral far 
better than I can explain it to them), and 
say : " Dear friends, if you are married 
appreciate the vast amount of happiness 
fallen to your lot in your marriage; but 
should you be still single, then work hard 
to be in a position to have your own estab- 
lishment, and having procured that, then 
try and find a wife like Estrid. Ah ! no, 
that is impossible; for there is but one 
Estrid, and I have been so fortunate as to 
win her ! " 



THE END. 
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